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" COUNT DE SANTERRE: 


A ROMANCE. 
- CHAP. Nu. ® 
s hs Shew hein where in-ambulh ſtand, 
To ſeize their prey, the murth rous band. 
FO GRAY, 

Tur Marquis, having taken HEN RV to 
his own apartment, demanded an explana- 
tion of the ſcene to which he had been a 
witneſs; and ALL ANVILLE, with the can- 
dour natural to him, recounted the follow - 
ing chain of events, firſt informing him of 
very circumſtance relative to ELINoRx 


And himſelf, which has already been re- 
ated. The next day but one following 
ale B 2 "2, 


3 
that on which DE JuLIEx left his young 
friend,, and ſet out for Dejeune to be pre- 
ſent at the fete given on EMMA” s birth- 
day, PaiLIePe, who ſtill lived with 
HENRY, entered his maſter's room, and 
well knowing his attachment to Mademoi- 
ſelle d&Lus16NAN, informed him of the | 
defign to be put in execution againſt her 
by DE SANTERRE, to carry her from 
Loncilles; which he had learned thus: 
PariLippe had formed a great intimacy 
with one PEDRO, an adherent of the | 
Count's ; he was a Biſcayan, and not na- | 
turally a villain; bur, from weakneſs of | 
| principle, and poverty, had been led to 


commit many acts of daring injuſtice; and 


having rendered himſelf in a manner pro- 
ſeribed, he readily gave the Count his 
ſervices, to enſure his powerful protection 
from the offended laws: as PinLIrrR 
ſaid of him, © He loved good wine; and | 
e would ſell his ſoul for a flaſk;” and 


& 4 when | 
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when intoxicated, (which, when he was 


not under the eye of his maſter, ſometimes 


happened) he was by no means guarded 
in his manner of talking. It was on one 
of thoſe occaſions that he told PHILIPPE 


of the ſcheme of carrying away ELinoR, 
which was to be done as ſoon as he re- 


turned to Savoy, (he was on buſineſs of 


his own at Perpignan) as he was to be a 
principal ſharer in-the enterpriſe. 

HEN R was half diſtracted at this intel- 
ligence : he ordered his horſes; and, re- 
gardleſs not only of his weakneſs, but his 
military duty, would immediately have 
flown to fave ELINoR; but PaiLtiees, 
who ſaw how unequal his maſter was to 
this journey, adviſed him to remain where 
he was for a few days, till he could get 
leave of abſence; offering in the mean- 
time to go to his friend PzDRo, and learn 
when ELINxOoR was to be forced away 


from her home, and whither ſhe was to 
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be taken. To this HEN Rx at laſt con- 
ſented; but he was ignorant that Phi- 


LIPPE'S conference with PRDRO had taken 
place five days before; he not thinking 


his maſter well enough to be diſturbed 


by the intelligence till that time. 

PailIePt accordingly ſet out for De- 
jeune, where he found PED RO, and learned 
from him that ELinok had at that time 
been twenty-four hours in the caſtle; but 
what were the Count's intentions concern- 
ing her had not yet tranſpired. 

He once,” ſaid the Biſcayan, * in- 
© tended to have married this girl, who is 
pretty enough. But ſhe hated him 
© and told him ſo, they ſay. Since when, 
© he has repaid her hatred ſevenfold, — 
He is a Portugueſe! and to him revenge 


is ſweet. —Laſt night at the hour of mid- 


© night, this SANTERRE viſited the pri- 


* ſoner!——1 was not privy to it per- 
F haps he feared to truſt me.— But he 
| © cannot 
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cannot elude my vigilance—I know him, 
© and therefore watch him cloſely —— 
c What,” ſaid PauiLieee, whoſe hair 


ſtood on end with the horror of his own 


ideas, © what might be the purpoſe of 
this viſit?” 

©] have already told thee,” replied 
PeDpRo, ſullenly, that I was not privy to 
© it, I was not truſted.” 

PeDro was ſo much irritated by the 
fight ſhewn him by the Count, that he 
forgot a part of that prudence, which, 
when ſober, uſually governed his conver- 
ſation; but he could not be induced to 
tell what his ſuſpicions were; — for that he 
harboured ſuch was pretty evident. In 
the evening, Phil ir again ſought the 
Biſcayan, who told him, that the next 
night was fixed on for conveying Made- 
moiſelle LusioNAN from Dejeune; but 
whither, or what was the intent of this re- 
moval, he was not to learn till an hour 


n * before 
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before the time appointed for their depar- 
ture, when he and another of the vile con- 
federacy were to join the Count in his 
apartment. 

At midnight, PEDRO nd his * 
(ho was named ALREZ, arenegade, whom 
fear of the Turkiſh judicature which he 
had offended, had brought again to Chriſ- 
tendom) attended their principal, and went 
from his chamber to ſeize ELIN OR; but 
for what purpoſe ſhe was to be removed 
was never diſcovered, for when the Count 
was wounded. by DE JUL1EN they both 
fled nobody knew whither. 
 PriLIeps only ſtayed at the caſtle long 
enough to learn that, though dangerouſly 
wounded, the Count was likely to live, 
and that ELI NoR was no where to be 
found, With this intelligence he returned | 
to HENRY, who immediately ſet out in 
hopes of finding Ecinor. And PairL1ees 
(who was neither ſo young, nor ſo much in 

love 
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love as his maſter) ſuggeſted to him, that 
the beſt way would be to go firſt to Lon- 
cilles to enquire for her, as it was poſſible 
ſhe might be at home by that time. 
HENRY ſoon arrived at the village near 
Loncilles, and was informed by the pea- 
ſants that ELI NoR was come back, at- 
tended by a gentleman, to whom ſhe was 
to be married; (for ſo had the ſervants of 
LusioNAN already reported.) Rendered 
deſperate by this blow to his hopes, he 
formed the wild deſign of penetrating even 
to the chamber of ELIN OR, to reproach 
her with her inconſtancy, and to leave her | 
and his native country for ever; perhaps 
too, he had a hope that ſhe might confute 
the report of her intended marriage. But 
to find admittance to the chateau was not 
ſo eaſy, had not PEDRO (in his cups) de- 
ſcribed the manner in which he and his 
companions effected it. Not very far from 
the chateau, in an oak copſe, overhang- 
B 5 ing 
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ing the river, was a hermitage. The ſpot 
was marked by ſome very lofty cedar 
and cheſnut trees that had been planted at 
the back of the cell, to ſhade it with their 
drooping boughs from the ſcorching heat 
of the ſun, which at its meridian darted 
its fervid rays on the thatch of the hermi- 
tage. The floor was a moſaick work of 
ſmall pebbles, ſo very well imitated as never 
to give the leaſt idea of their being fictiti- 
ous, and that the thin iron plate on which 
they were artfully raiſed, was a trap-door, 
faſtened by a ſpring, and concealing a 
flight of ſteps. By ſome contrivance the 
floor was prevented from ſounding hollow 
when trod on, and nobody ſuſpected the 
deception but the Count; ind how he 
came to the knowledge of the ſecret, was 
not diſcovered. There were near fifty ſteps 
from the hermitage down into a low ſub- 
terraneous paſſage, terminating in a little 
area underneath the cloſet, adjoining the 

chamber 
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chamber at the end of the Eaſt wing of 
Loncilles. In this cloſet, it may be re- 
membered that the Marquis and Lus16nan 
in vain ſought a trap-door. The contri- 
vance was this: the planks of the flooring 
were broad, and unbroken; but one of 
them had a groove made for it in the wall 
at one end, and it required but little force 
to ſlide it under the ſkirting-board, by 
that means making a conſiderable aperture. 
HENRY, by implicitly following the di- 
rections given by Pepro, on the night 
he propoſed for his viſit, found himſelf in 
the room under ELIN oR's. On trying to 
open the door into the next, he found 
it nailed up, which was done by Lus16NaN 
on the night of his daughter's return. But 
he recollected an incident, which removed 
this impediment to his wiſhes:—PEDRO 
had related, that on one morning (while 
he was watching an opportunity to ſeize 
ELINOR) curioſity prompted him to go 
into 
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into the inhabited part of the chateau; 
(he it was that EL1Nnos caught a glimpſe 
of, two mornings before ſhe was carried 
off, in the great hall.) Haſtily returning 
to join his companion ALREZ, who had 
already left the rooms, he lifted a wrong 
part of the hangings, and diſcovered a 
door, which he opened, and purſued the 
paſſage it diſcloſed, till he came to that 
door of the faloon, which ELINxoR had 
once uncloſed, but which ſhutting with 
a ſpring bolt, was only to be opened on the 
inſide by thoſe who knew the mechaniſm 
nn: 1 55 

Of this, when HENRY paſſed through 
it, he took particular notice, and then pro- 
ceeded to the chamber of ELIN OR; ha- 
ving learned where it lay, by means of the 
peaſants, who were yet full of her temerity 
(as deſcribed by MARATHON) in braving 
the ghoſts. He entered the room (ha- 
ing firſt liſtened and found ſhe was ſtill up) 


at 


E 
at the very moment when ſhe went into 
the dreſſing- room. He approached the 
table, deſigning to lay his watch on it, to 
prepare her for his appearance; but he 
forgot his intention when his eye was at- 
tracted by the miniature ſhe had left there. 
He took it up, and was ſenſible only of 
the maddening jealouſy it inſpired, when 
the returned to the room. The ſight of 
her was diſtracting to him: he beheld her, 
if poſhble, more beautiful and intereſting 
than ever; but her charms and her ſweet- 
neſs were not for him! and he hardly 
knew what he ſaid or did, ſo violent was 
the tempeſt of emotions in his mind. 
If, my Lord,” added Hzxxy, when 
he had concluded his narrative, I have 
* hitherto been diſingenuous; impute it, 
4 intreat you, to an exceſs of delicacy 
towards the woman I loved, and by no 
e means to a doubt of your friendſhip. 
* I once gloried in the poſſeſſion of my 
„ ELINoR's 
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6 ELIxok's heart! I now wiſh that ſhe 
© may beſtow it on you; I cannot now 
< pretend to her favour, or think of in- 
- volving her in remorſe for violated duty, 
& ruined fortune, and a blemiſhed honour. 
“ Think not ELIN OR degraded by having 
& once loved me; and pardon me for ha- 
cc ving by this night's haſty action reminded 
ce her of the exiſtence of ſuch a wretch as 
6 
Noble! generous ALLANVILLE!” cried 
the Marquis with animation: but think 
© not DE JULIEN ſo ſelfiſh, or ſo cruel, 
as to promote his own felicity at the ex- 
* pence of yours; at the price of the ruin 
* of ELinok's peace! No, dear HENRY! 
Her heart (much as appearances were 
« unhappily againſt you) is fondly devoted 
to you: and I am no longer intereſted 
in her, but as I hope to ſee her the re- 
* joicing wife of one whom I eſteem as a 
* friend, and love as a brother. 
| HexRy's 
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HzNRV's grateful acknowledgments 
cannot be repeated; he felt too ſincerely 
to be able to ſay much; but his looks, and 
the eagerneſs with which he claſped the 
hand of the Marquis, conveyed to the 
benevolent ſoul of that nobleman the 
pureſt ſenſations of delight; and, had he 
before doubted ir, would have confirmed 
him in- his opinion of the virtue of his 
friend, more than the moſt eloquent lan- 
guage could have done. A long filence 
now ſucceeded, which the Marquis broke, 
by faying, with an air of ſudden recol- 
lection, Do you know who is this 
© LusIGNAN?? 

The father of Erinos,” replied 
Henry. There was another pauſe, and 
DE JULIEN reſumed, By a ſingular 
© chance enough, I learned, that one of his 
© name was rendered very remarkable by 
« ſome proceedings in the courts of Paris 
* ſeveral years ago. Do you ſuſpect 

cc him 
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ce him to be the ſame?” enquired Heng, 
J more than ſiaſpect, replied the Mar- 
quis, PrIxRE ARNAU DE LUSIGNAN is 
© the perſon. I cannot be miſtaken in the 
A © name, or, I think, in the man.” 
Of what nature were thoſe. pro- 
cc ceedings?”? 

© Not much to his honour, or that of 
© 2 certain nobleman. But one muſt be 
* careful. I ſhall ſpare no pains to pro- 
© cure better information, and if 1 do, you 
* ſhall ſhare it. At preſent, had you not 
© better quit this place? Henry, now 
fatisfied of the friendſhip of DE JuLIIx, 
and not without hopes of ELIN OR, readily 
_ complied; the Marquis promiſing to re- 
late to her all he had a heard from 
her lover. | - 


2 - þ 
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CHAP. XXIII. 


As echo's voice returns the pleaſing lay, 

So is a dream the echo of the day; 

The buſy thoughts that round ſome object teem 
Oft join in neep, to form the nightly theme. 


JERNINGHAM,s 


Taz day was beginning to dawn, when 
the Marquis tapped: at the chamber - door 
of ELiNoR. She opened it herfelf, wiſh- 
ing, yet dreading, to enquire for HENRV. 
Dx JuriEN ſhut the door, and taking her 
burning hands in his, faid tenderly, « You 
© have not been in bed, ELinor!? 2 

No,“ ſhe replied; her attempt to ſpeak 
with compoſure renewing her tears, which 
had for ſome time ceaſed to flow: “ in 
the ſtate you left me, I could not hope 
« for repoſe,” * Ah! forgive me, my 
© lovelieſt 
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« lovelieſt friend,” cried DE JULIEN, my 

© own heart ſufficiently reproaches me for 
© the miſery to which I left you a prey. 

May you never more endure ſuch! Al- 
S LANVILLE has long been of all men moſt 
© beloved, and moſt approved by me; 
© nor till I ſaw you, had he ever a rival in 
my affections. He adores you, and me- 
© rits-all your tenderneſs. Beſtow it on 
him, and reſerve for me only the regard 
you would feel for a brother. My love 

* for you ceaſed, the moment I found that 
to encourage it were culpable; ſince my 
© ſucceſs would make Henry and his ELI- 
© NOR miſerable. ALLANVILLE 1s, at my 

5 requeſt, gone from hence; but, I truſt, a 
© day will come when he ſhall no longer 
be ſeparated from my amiable friend. 
ELinog could expreſs her ſenſe of the 
Marquis's goodneſs only by her looks; 

ſhe ſtill continued to weep, but not as ſhe 

had before done from the bitterneſs of de- 

| ſpair, 
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ſpair. The tears ſhe now ſhed, were the 
ſweet ones of ſenſibility, awakened by gra- 
titude. The Marquis then related to her 
all that HEN RV had told him; and defired 
her to depend on his uſing his intereſt with 
Lus1GNAN, to effect a union between her 
and her lover. As this neceſſarily took 
up ſome time, the morning was far ad- 
vanced, when DE JULIEN, requeſting ELI- 
NoR, would lie down, and try to compoſe 
bertel ſufficiently, not to have her agita- 
tion noticed when the family met at break- 
faſt, bade her adieu, and retired to his 
chamber. He there threw himſelf on the 
bed, without undreſſing, and, ſatisfied with 
his own feelings, was ſoon in a profound 
ſleep, which laſted till his ſervant came 
to inform him it was time to riſe. 

ELIxox, as ſhe had promiſed when 
the Marquis left her, tried to compoſe 
herſelf: to fleep was, however, impoſlible. 

Though a ſtorm is ſucceeded by a calm, 
the 
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the ſea does not immediately loſe the agi- 
tation the tempeſt gave to its waves: ſoit 
is with the human mind; when very much 
diſturbed, it takes ſome time of uninter- 
rupted quiet and reflection to reſtore it to 
its natural tone. ELIN OR was a proof of 
this, for when ſhe deſcended to the break- 
faſt-room, her countenance was pale, her 
eyes heavy, and frequent ſighs roſe to her 
tremulous lips. Madame pz Lus16NAN 
was alarmed by her looks of indiſpoſition, 
and ſaid with tender folicitude, © ELINOR, 
my love! you are not well: you look 
“as if you had not ſlept.” 

Dx Jjurux ſtole a glance at ELIxok, 
which ſhe perfectly underſtanding, replied, 
I have been tormented all night by un- 
© pleaſant dreams.“ (And at the moment, 
ſhe doubted if the events of the paſt night 
were not viſions of the imagination.) 
What were thoſe dreams?” enquired 
Madame, who, beſides having a very curi- 

. ; ous 
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ous diſpoſition, (the conſequence of an 
unoccupied mind) held certain opinions in 
regard to dreams that m would de- 
nominate abſurd. ; 

© T have but a confuſed remembrance of 
© them,” replied ELIN OR, deeply bluſhing. 

« $0 beſt,” ſaid her father, ſternly, 
ce ſo beſt. From the ſilly repetition of 
ce dreams, half the ridiculous fancies of 
« women ariſe; and I wiſh'not thoſe who 
ce are connected with me to dive into fu- 
ce turity, by means of illuſions ſo vain and 
cc fantaſtical as the viſions of ſleep. 

And yet,” {aid the Marquis, who ſaw 
and wiſhed to relieve the confuſion of poor 
ELixos, * there are many inſtances re- 
corded, in which they have been found 
© by no means ſo fallacious as Wi per- 
© ſons think them.“ 

Oh, no doubt; my Lord — 
Lust Ax, with a ſneer: But on that 
e ſubject, you muſt n. me to believe 

A PIP 
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e as little as ſeems good to me. Every 
6 man may Hear a ſtory, but * man is 
& not obliged to believe it. 

« Certainly, fir,” faid the Marquis, It 
< would be hard indeed, if my belief on 
certain ſubjects were to enforce yours. 
But I only wiſhed (as it ſeemed reaſon- 


able to me) to juſtify Madame vs Lus16- 
 £.naN's wiſh to know what had prevented 


© her daughter's repoſe.” 
& Madame DE LUSIGNAN is a fool!” 


laid her huſband furlily, as he flung out of | 


the room. Though the Marquis was little 


diſpoſed to let his temper be ruffled by a 
perſon, whom he could not eſteem, - yet 
felt hurt by this brutal remark; while 
Madame, who (taking it as a matter of 


_ courſe) ſcarcely obſerved it, was delighted 


to find any perſon of underſtanding who 
would coincide in her opinions, ſaid, I 
© am glad, my lord, to find that you do 
not think dreams ſo inſignificant as ſome 


© ſcoffers ſuppoſe them. 


— 23 J 

© Nevertheleſs, Madame, I do not think 

© them ſo conſequential as ſome perſons 
© (even of fine underſtandings) imagine 
them.“ Madame, by a ſmile and a bow, 
ſhewed ſhe took the compliment to herſelf, 
and that ſhe thought there was more juſtice 
in it, than the Marquis (who was but a 
Frenchman) ever deſigned ſhould be ſup- 
poſed. He went on, © I am led to con- 
© ceive, that dreams are rather the conſe- 
© quences of impreſſions left on the mind 
© by paſt events, than myſterious warnings 
© of the future; and I have no idea of 
making myſelf uncomfortable, becauſe, 
during the hours of ſleep, my imagina- 
tion is filled with terrific images and 
© romantic abſurdities; probably ariſing 
from an uneaſy poſture, or ſomething 1 
© have been reading during the preceding 
* day, which has dwelt on my mind. But 
I do not, therefore, condemn others for 
* holding a contrary opinion. Were we 
: to 
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© to treat as fables every thing we do not 
0 ourſelves know, or perfectly compre- 
chend, to a ſmall compaſs indeed would 


© our belief extend.” 
The return of Lus16NAN now put a 


ſtop to the converſation. After breakfaſt, 
Madame propoſed a walk, and they all ſet 


out to ſtroll along the banks of the river. 
Inſenſibly, the Marquis and LUsioNAN 
(who were engaged in deep debate) got a 
conſiderable way before Madame and E11- 
NOR, on whoſe arm ſhe leant; and at laſt 


they loſt ſight of them. 


Madame ſoon complained. of fatigue, 
owing to the heat of the day, (which was 
unuſual for the ſeaſon) and the ladies re- 
turned to the chateau. ELIN oR (her mo- 
ther going to lie down) then went out 
again, intending to go no farther than the 


terrace; but las, when alone, her mind na- 


turally reourred to the events of the night 
3 and the remembrance brought 
95 tears 
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tears to her eyes; to indulge them freely, 
ſhe walked towards a wood, that ſloping 
up from the river ſeemed to promiſe at 
once retirement and ſhade from the ſcorch- 
ing ſun. She entered it, and continued: 
her walk, {till aſcending, till ſhe came to & 
little opening, cauſed by the height of a 
rock, which reared itſelf above the trees 
that grew at its foot, and commanded: 
from the ſummit a moſt beautiful proſpect. 
The river was ſo far below as hardly to 
be heard daſhing over the fragments of 
ſtone that lay in its narrow bed; and cloſe 
to its bank ſtood the chateau Loncilles, 
which, (while the extent and heavineſs of 
the ſtructure diffuſed an air of majeſty over 
it) from the large and wellJaid out gar- 
dens, had an appearance of comfort and 
degance. Ernor would have remained 
longer admiring the ſcenery, (which inſen- 
ſibly drew Her mind from tlie contempla. 
tions that had for ſome time occupied it)! 

VOL, 11, C had 
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had ſhe not ſeen her father and PE JuLIEN 
returning to the chateau; and dreading 
their obſerving her, ſhe ſtruck into the 
wood, There was no path where ſhe now 
walked, and the tall weeds and briars 
grew ſo cloſe that, unable to force her 
way through them, ſhe was compelled to 
make many windings. She at laſt came to 
another opening, where ſhe perceived her- 
ſelf near the chateau, and inſtantly recol- 


lected the features of the landſcape ſhe 


had ſeen from the oriel window in one of 
the Eaſtern chambers: the fame narrow 
dell, and at the head of it a rude fort of 


croſs as belonging to a hermitage. She 


looked round her, and deſcried the her. 
mitage itſelf, which, from its ſituation, ſhe 
took to be the identical one that concealed 
the entrance of the ſubterraneous paſſage. 
Impelled by curioſity, ſhe advanced, and 
beheld the cell, ſuch as has been deſcribed: 
ſhe went into it, and almoſt fancied ſhe 

; felt 
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felt the artificial pebbles tremble under her 
feet. Struck with-their natural appear- 
ance, ſhe ſtooped to examine them nearer, 
and obſerving a ſmall ring, almoſt con- 
cealed by the graſs that grew round the 
trap-door, ſhe pulled it, and the iron plate 
ſtarted aſide evidently by a ſecret ſpring. 
Alarmed ſhe knew not why, ſhe haſtily 
doſed the aperture, and leaving the her- 
mitage, proceeded along a path that 
ſeemed lately trodden in the graſs, and 
which ſhe imagined would lead her to her 
home. 80 far from doing ſo, when ſhe 
emerged from the copſe, ſhe ſaw. no ob- 
ject with which ſhe was acquainted. She 
beheld only a little plain, bounded by tall 
groves of pine, mingled with the moun- 
tain aſh and evergreen oak. One path 
only appeared, and it was to the left 
among the trees: ſhe followed this path, 
and had not gone far when ſhe perceived 
* 124 2 12323 
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ſhe was in the way to a ſmall but pleaſant 
cottage. Almoſt cloſe to it ran a EY 

A willow grew aſlant the beak, | 

And _—_— its hoar leaves i in the glaſſy ſtream. 
| HAMLET» | 
The roof ofithe cotrage was overſhadowed: 
by ſpreading larches, and the front co- 
vered with vines, among which were in- 
terperſed the woodbine and jaſmine; the 


little garden before it, which was ſur- 


rounded by a hedge of flowering myrtle, 
ſhewed that it was inhabited by perſons of 


rather a ſuperior order to the common 


peaſants. | 
Deſigning to enquire her way to Lon- 


cilles, ELmos lifted che latch, and enter- 


ing the ruſtic incloſure, approached the 
cottage. In a ſort of porch, was fitting 


an extremely pretty young woman, who 


held in her arms an infant apparently but 


a few weeks old: two little boys, one 
about four and the other five years of age, 
were 


L 2 1 
were ſtanding beſide her, liſtening to a 
ſong ſhe was ſinging, though the tears ran 
down her cheeks, and fell on the face of 
the infant. ELINFoR, moved by her ſor- 
row, came nearer, and in a gentle voice 
enquired if ſhe could do any thing to ſerve 
her? The young woman aroſe, ſaying, as 
che offered her ſeat to Elinor, © Alas! 
„ no, Mademoiſelle, I. thank you; but 
you cannot reſtore to Louis, my poor 
HENRY, or this little one the "_ 
9 have loſt.“ | 

There was ſomething in the manner of 
this young peaſant which intereſted Ex1- 
xoR,. and ſitting down by her (for ſhe in- 
ſiſted ſhe ſhould reſume her ſeat) ſhe ſaid 
tenderly, -< 1 cannot, it is true, give thoſe 
© ſweet babes back their father ' The 
cottager interrupted her, Their father 
« is ſtill living, Madam: it is their mo- 
ether whom I lament. Alas! my dear 

„ SUZIETTE, Wert thou but alive 
C'3 Her 
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Her endeavour to ſuppreſs her emotions 


became fruitleſs, and ſhe wept bitterly; 
ELINOR too was affected: Tell me, 
laid ſhe, if it will not too keenly recall 
the remembrance of your misfortunes, 


* who you are? Whoſe are thoſe lovely 
children, and whence ariſes your ſorrow?? 
Lou are very good, Mademoiſelle, to 
concern yourſelf in my affairs; my little 
« ſtory is very ſimple, and ſince you IP 
« jt, I will relate it,” My 
The little boys had now ent up. to 


ELIxox, and were playing with the trin- 
kets of her watch; and the infant was 


aſleep in the arms of the cottager, who! 
thus _ her recital, 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


Let not ambition mock their uſeful toll, 
Their homely joys, and deſtiny obſcure; 
Nor grandeur hear, with a diſdainful ſmile, 


The ſhort, and fimple annals of the poor. . 


ORA. 


" My name is MabalIxn DB Vi- 
« LIERES, and the longeſt thing I can 
« remember is (about fifteen years ago) 
the death of both my parents; with the 
« ſorrow of my grandfather and grand- 
© mother, with whom my brother Gas- _ 
« Ton and I lived. My grandfather, 
e Madam, doated on his ſon, who was not 
e only the beſt and moſt dutiful of chil. 
& dren, but his aſſiſtant in the labours of 
« the farm: and now that he had loſt him, 
« every thing went to ruin, for he had 

C 4 T "—_ 
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*© not ſpirits to do any thing, and ſoon fell 
„ ill. My grandmother ſpent all her 
„ time in attending him, and taking care 
' « of GaAs rox and me, ſo that they had 
<* not money to pay their rent when the 
« landlord called for it; and a rich man 
« Wantin g their farm, we were all turned 
0 out to the wide world, to perith, had 
not a neighbour afforded us ſhelter. 
4 Sometime before this, our landlord's ſon 
< uſed to come to our cottage very often, 
<« to play with Gas Tro, who was but a 
 * little older than him. He was a charm- 
< ing boy, Mademoiſelle ; and when he 
heard that we had left our own habita- 
« tion, he prevailed on his tutor to bring 
e him to ſee (as he faid) poor old Dx 
"# VII LAZ Rs.“ And I will tell you, ſir,” 
ſaid the dear youth to the tutor, (whom 
I have often heard repeat it) * I will tell 
© you, fir, what I intend to do. The next 
« time my papa aſks me, as he often does, 
« what 
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£ what he ſhall do for his little boy, I will 
get him to promiſe to give me what I 
© aſk; and then I will deſire him to let me 
© have workmen to build a pretty cottage 
for DE VILLIERES, and to give him the 
ground for ever and ever.” At this 
* time, our young maſter was not more 
* than ſeven years old, but he kept his 
“ reſolution, In a few weeks, this cottage 
as compleated, and my grandfather and 
“his family came to live in it, on a ſmall 
“ penſion that this little benefaRor pro- 
„ cured for him from his father. The 
* young Chevalier and his worthy tutor 
* came here every day; and while the 
« latter ufed to fit with my grandfather, 
(who was very infirm and weak) the 
c former employed himſeif and GasTon 
« with ornamenting this pleaſant ſpot: his 
little hands ſet down all thoſe myrtles; 
ce he planted thoſe vines; and often he 
** has ſat where you do now, Mademoiſelle, 

8 5 eating 
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e eating the grapes that they bore, and 
e telling DE VILLIERES how happy he 
5 was to ſee his good friends ſo contented, 
and ſo comfortable. It was about ſix 
« years ago (and our young lord was 
& then on his travels) that GasTon fell 
« in love with and married a pretty girl, 
% who lived in the next village, and ſhe 

as the mother of thoſe children. 
< Tn ſpite of the cares of SuzizTTE, 
< GasTON, and myſelf, our dear grand- 
father died; and my grandmother would 
% have died too, but ſhe deſired to live 
once more to ſee her beloved young 


& lord, and to give him her bleſſing. He 


« came back to the country laſt ſpring; 


„ and though it was evening, and pretty 


e dark and cold, as ſoon as he enquired 
& of the ſervants for our family, and found 
« that DE VILLIERES was dead, and his 
< wife only waiting to ſee him, and fol- 
low her huſband, he rode here. Had 
2125 | « my 
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'$ my grandmother been his own, Made- 


tc moiſelle, he could not have behaved more 
ce tenderly to her; and becauſe ſhe faid it 


c gave her pleaſure to have him near her 
c jn her dying moments, he ſent back the 


ce ſervant, who had rode with him, to tell 
te his father that he would remain with 
ce us all night. He ſtaid, Madam, and 
« witneſſed the death of my only ſurvi- 
eving parent; as ſoon as it was morning, 
he went home, and ſent a good woman, 


_ * whowas his father's houſfe-keeper, to us, 


« to ſee that every thing right was done 
in regard to the funeral. The Cheva- 


lier ſoon afterwards went to his quar- 


e ters; and during his abſence, my dear 
« GasToN loſt his beloved Suzixrrx. 
Ahl my poor brother! and ye, my ſweet 
e cherubs! what a day was that for ye all! 

«© My ſiſter-in-law died in child-bed of 
be this little girl, leaving GAs rox half diſ- 
** tracted. When he grew a little calmer, 

« I prevailed 


38 J 
& I prevailed on him to aſk the mother of 
e SuzizTTz a good widow, to come and 
e live with him, Sexermpinng quan to 
1 { bring 5 = 35 Alter he went, . 
< ſitting here ſpinning with the child in 
& the. cradle beſide me, when our dear 
Chevalier came to the gate. The boys 
ran to him, and taking a hand of each 
of them, he came up to me. He looked 
* melancholy; and when J related to him 
< how. we had loſt SUz1:TTE, tears ſtood 
« in his cyes. He could not ſpeak to me, 
« but kiſſing the children, he gave me 
e this bit of paper, and ſlipping his purſe 
e into my hand, he haſtened away directly. 
He was but juſt gone, when you, Ma- 
* demoifelle, came in; and here is the 
* paper he gave me for GAs To.? 

As MapaLing' concluded, ſhe put the 
paper into ELinor's hand; ſhe'faw it was 
the cover of a letter directed. to the Che- 


valier 


* ] 


f MW ilicr ds ALLANVILLE, and written with 
J a pencil in the well-known hand of Han RY, 
Y were theſe words - 

> © Fate has been unkind to you, GAs rox. 
) I ſincerely pattake in your grief, and if 
A vou feel the reſtleſſneſs of unhappineſs, 
r © join me at Vantoſe to-morrow. _ | 
8 I __ * HENRY.” 

x #6 «Goodheonen!?: cried EL,}NOR, © was 
4 ehe your benefactor??? - Even from 
1 his childhood,” replied MapazLine, add- 
4 ing, you rio doubt remember him, Ma- 
„ * demoiſelle?* . * Oh yes, ſaid EL IxoR, 
e her eyes ſparkling with pleaſure, e moſt 
e & {urely I do!? | | 
* Mabalix now roſe, and laying the 


* infant in the cradle, left the little incloſure, 
ſaying ſhe would go and gather ſome fruit 
to entertain her viſitor. When the was 


e gone, Euinon looked around her on the 
8 ſpot, conſecrated (in her eye) from bear- 
2 ing . the traces of her lover's 
T early 


, 7 
early benevolence. She pulled a ſprig from 
one of the myrtle-trees he had planted, 
and placed it in her boſom, ſaying ſoftly 
as ſhe did it, Ah! dear HEN RV] beſt 
| & and moſt amiable of men! what pleaſure 
< have derived from your goodneſs to 
« thoſe peaſants! I will preſerve this me- 
« morial of it, and cheriſh your image in 
c my heart with more fondneſs than ever.“ 
Mapa now returned, with ſome fine 
fruit in a plane leaf, which ſhe preſented 
to ELINoR. And here, Mademoiſelle,? 
ſaid ſhe, pulling down a bunch of grapes 
from the front of the cottage, are the 
e Jaſt of our grapes. I thought our Che- 
© yalier would have eaten them; but Iam 
glad to have them for you, for they are 
© very fine ones. Ah! Mademoiſelle, if 
you knew M. Hengy ——? But I think 
you ſaid you did. How often has he 
© talked to me of Mademoiſelle px Lusio- 
* NAN; and when I told him how good 


you 
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you were, and how handſome, he uſed to 
* ſay, he would give the world to be ac- 
© quainted with you.” 

While MapaLiwne had been ſpeaking, 
the ſweeteſt tears ſhe had ever ſhed fell 
from the eyes of ELinox; who, now 
wiſhing to put an end to her viſit, ſaid, I 


e thank you for your good-will, Mapa- 


* LINE, But ſince you wiſh to go to ſer- 
vice, will you come and live with me, if 
] can gain my mother's conſent to the 
© meaſure?” MADALINE joyfully agreed 
to the propoſal, and Erinor took her 
leave. On coming near the chateau, which 
ſhe did by a ſhorter way ſhewn her by the 
cottager; as ſhe was haſtening through 
the ſhrubbery, ſhe met pz JuLIEN, who, 
putting her arm within his, walked on 
with her in ſilence. She was juſt going 
to give kim an account of the little inci- 
dent of the morning, when he prevented 
her, by ſaying, I have ſcen ALLan- 

© VILLE 
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* VILLE ſince I parted with you, and have 
been endeavouring to prevail on him to 
© return immediately to his quarters, ſince 


I find M. Lust@nan will not even bear 


F to have him mentioned; and we can 
hope no fayour for him, but from time 
and addreſs. _ | a 
And I hope,” ſaid W tremu- 
louſly, “your perſuaſions bar not been 
65 ineffectual?” | Dog. ane 

Do pou really . 1 ka * 


Marquis, fixing his penetrating eyes on 


ber face, which was covered with bluſhes, 
from /the conſciouſneſs of inſincerity, ſince 


ſhe could not wiſh HEN RV to be at a dif- 


tance: but ſhe replied, 6] certainly ought, 
& my Lord, to wiſh you might be obeyed 
© in every thing by thoſe ſo much in- 
«.debted to your friendſhip ? . abs = 
- * ThenEuuor,? reſumed he, Lhaye 
in part ſucceeded. HxxRVY has pro- 
miſed to return to Perpignan, when he 

1 C has 


ü 
has had one more interview with you. 
Will you ſee him? will you receive his 
X farewell 4 

Will. I ce bim! Will 1 receive his 
« farewell!” repeated ELINOR, no longer 
able to reſtrain her tears; Ah! my lord! 
« can I deny a requeſt of his, chat you do 
not diſapprove?” I really think you 
* ought to ſee him; returned the Marquis; 
[ with all that ſoftneſs of ſoul, Al Lan- 
: © VILLE has a warm and impetuous tem- 
per; and ſhould you refuſe him this 
„ © gratification, which he ſo ſtrenuouſly in- 
F * fiſts on, it might urge him to adopt ſome 
; * wild project or other, that might end in 
| the deſtruction of all his hopes. I have 


s already repreſented to him, that to meet 
again would only harraſs your feelings; 
< and that you had better not meet, till 
Jou were to part no more. It was in 
,* vain, he was deaf to my reaſonings: but 
he has given me his word, not to diſtreſs 

you 
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1 you by ſhewing any of that vehemence 
to which he is ſo apt to give way. On 
this condition, I have promiſed to try to 
prevail on you to indulge him; and have 
appointed a place for your meeting about 


a quarter of a mile from hence; ſhall 


« you fear to return from thence after ſun- 


© ſet? © Under your protection, I may 
« certainly defy danger,” replied ELinor, 
The Marquis thanked her for this delicate 
compliment, and promiſed to attend her 
to the place. ELinos, however, felt as 


if ſhe were doing wrong, and, conquering 


the deſire ſhe had to ſee HEN RV, ſaid, 


« But why muſt this meeting take place 
« at all? I ſee plainly that, though you 


« conſent to it, you do not think it right 
that it ſhould; and certainly your friend 
| « will liſten to reaſon, and depart without 
« ſeeing me. If, (as I ſadly forebode) 1 
am deſtined never to * his, this parting 


cc will 
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| « will but embitter the lot of both. 
However, I will be guided by you.“ 


At that moment a ſervant came to the 
hall door, to call them to dinner, and the 
Marquis had only time to tell ELIN OR in 


a whiſper, that it muſt be, when they were 


obliged to fit down to table. 

In the evening, both Lustenan and 
his wife took care to leave vs JuLten 
alone with his miſtreſs. As ſoon as they 
were gone, he aroſe, and taking her hand, 
ſaid, © This is the time, ELiIxox. Come—! 
for if I may truſt to the intelligence of 
your countenance, delay will diminiſh 
your courage; and you muſt ſet my 
* friend an example of fortitude.” 

Elinor, who was pale and trembling, 
proved plainly by her looks that ſhe had 
none herſelf; but willing to ſhew D 
JuLttn ſhe was grateful for his kindneſs, 
and wiſhed to merit it, ſhe reached out her 
hand for a cloak that lay on the table. 

| The 


(4 3 4 
The Marquis wrapped her in it, and put. A 
ting her, arm within mu led her out of 
| the best I ine, 5 n 26111 J. 
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£ My Lucy then through grief was nb, : 
| *Nartks, five with Thar GH $3677 


\ GRAVES, | 
Tux place n HENRY was to meet 
their coming, was a pavillion, erected on 
the oppoſite bank of the river, cloſe to 
which it ſt00d;: and had been uſed by the 
former inhabitants of the chateau, for little 
rural parties, when the heat of the weather 
made its ſheltered ſituation agreeable: a 
ruſtic bridge, formed of rough - hewn trees, 
afforded a paſſage oyer the river. When 
Exxon and pz Jutaen entered on the 
T narrow 


4 [ 4] 
Marrow path which led to the pavillion, 

15 3 he ſun was juſt ſetting with that glowing 
by ; plendour it always does after a hot day 
Wo autumn. Its laſt declining rays glanced 
Won the ſurrounding. hills, and tinted rhe 
woods that clothed their ſides, and co- 
ered the ſummits with gold. The Mar- 
Wquis and his fair companion involuntarily 
Witopped, and fixed: their eyes on the ſub- 
lime beauty of the Weſtern horizon; the 
latter, though ſhe admired it, ſighed: and 
when the ſun ſunk behind the hill that con- 
cealed its luſtre, ſne exclaimed in an accent 


of ſorrow, ©* So ſets my ſun of happmeſs! 
N i Ah! who ſhall tell if ir will ever riſe 
to cc again?” , 
de s the fadd this, the raiſed ber tearfil 
” eyes to the Marquis, who was affected 
er ſeandiy by the melting tone of her voice, 
and che ſadneſs of the idea; gn 
rar it not, my Beloved: Bl non“ 
* ctied ths with feeling: ſhe fivolk her head 
£ mournfully, 
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mournfully, and at that moment Hexzv 
appeared in the walk before them. He 
flew to ELinos, and paſſionately kiſſing 
her hand, thanked her a thouſand times 
for her goodneſs, as he led her into the 
pavillion. Here ſhe threw herſelf on a 
ſeat, and turning away her face, burſt 
into tears. Henry was at once pained 
and ſurpriſed: he fat down by her, ſaying 
tenderly, * Why is this, my ſweet Ex1- 
« nor? Is it with tears and reluctance 
« you meet your enn What 
does this mean?“ | 
Nothing, replied ELixox, ſobbing, 
and at the ſame time drawing away her 
hand which he had not power to detain. 
HENRY ſaid, half reproachfully, And 
« thoſe tears ariſe from ' nothing! Ah! 
ELIN OR, this coldneſs tells me whence 
« is their ſource. We are going to part 
« for a long, long time, and yet you will 
* net look on me! you will not ſpeak to 

. «6 me, 


anguiſh; and ſhe was ſenſible only of a 
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f « me, leſt pity ſhould make you guilty of 
(a falſchood.” 


Is this then,“ ſaid Elixox, wendy, 
© 2a time for unjuſt reproaches? Heaven 
* knows if ever | 

« Oh do not diſtra& me by giving way 


% 


3 


| < to thoſe apprehenſions. We ſhall yet 


© be happy.” 
No, no!” ſighed NON, © ceaſe to 


« think of happineſs with me.” 


And without you, I cannot think py” | 
life. But if you have indeed ceaſed to 
« think of me with preference! If DR 


„ JuLtEN has deceived me with falſe 


« hopes, and I am no longer dear to you, 
« ] will not endure exiſtence, No, love- 
« leſt and moſt beloved El. Ixon! HExRV 
* would by living reproach you with your 
« inconſtancy.“ | 
ELIxOoR was unable t to ſpeak; her heart | 
felt oppreſſed by an intolerable load of 
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* 
wilh for ſolitude, to indulge the ſorrow 
that poſſeſſed her. She covered her face' 
with one hand, and feebly ſtruggled to diſ- 
engage the other from the graſp of Hxx Rx, 
who clung to it as the laſt pledge of the 
tenderneſs he now feared was loſt for ever. 
He ſought in her countenance a confirma- 
tion, or a contradiction of this idea; but 
it was averted. Stung by her apparent 


coldneſs, he flung her ſoft hand from him, 


faying, (as he roſe from his ſeat) in a 
voice of paſſion and diſdain, © Go, then, 
« deceitful, unfeeling girl! In a little time 
a thy barbarity may revel on the grave of 
« one who adored you: and for that rea- 
« ſon you deſtroyed him. © RIES: 
© Heavens, ALLANVILLEY cried the 
Marquis, ſtoppinig him, (for be was Teav- 
ing the pavillion) are you franticꝰꝰ 
Hfxvad Had before” hardly ſeen him, 
aud he now! retorred; * Dots it become 
«you, my lord, to ita ile vieler or 


cc your 
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Hour ſucceſs ful love? Muſt you be atri- 
umphant witneſs of a parting like this, 
„and then deny me the conſolation of 
&« ſolitude?” The Marquis reſumed; 
W < Your reaſon is diſordered, HENRY, or 
you could not behave thus to thoſe 
* who love you, You may treat me with 
« indignity, and I will bear it; but Elinor 
* muſt not have her feelings thus tortured 
by your frenzy. Where is that calm: 
© neſs you promiſed to preſerve? Speak 
© to this lunatic, my amiable ſiſter; and 
© teach him how to bear 3 evils 
wich fortitude.? | 
„HENRY!“ faid Eraxon, in a tone 
chat operated like magic to ſooth the tem- 
peſt of emotions in his mind. He in- 
treated her forgiveneſs, and that of his 
friend, and throwing his arms round her, 
while her head fell on his ſhoulder, he 
ſaid mournfully, « Ohz amen! muſt we 
* indeed ſeparate?” | | 
| vol- 1. 3 « The 
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The ſeparation, ſaid the Marquis, 
© ſhould not ſo violently affect either, ſince 


© jt will be only temporary. Come, my 


c dear ELIN oR: ALLANVILLE, you muſt 
bid her adieu, for to ſtay longer will 
but increaſe the ſufferings of both, with- 
5 out leſſening your regrets for what is 
© now inevitable. Let this advice, which 
1 have till now deferred giving, ſink 
© into both your minds. Put-faith in 
each other, and in your friend; let no 
© mean jealouſy embitter your hours, and 
« beware that the demon of ſuſpicion does 
© not find entrance into your boſoms, It 
is the bane of peace; and has cauſed | 
© many of the evils you have both ſuffered. 
I mean not to reproach, but caution, 
Had you, HENRY, been ingenuous with 
© me at an earlier period, my power of 
« ſerving you had been greater; and did 
© I love you leſs, 1 ſhould defpiſe a confi- 
s dence that was withheld till neceſſity 

« extorted 
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« extorted it. ELINOR, ſhall I ſay, that 
< you have * bern 0 * in . 
© reſerve? —— 

« [ feel I have,” interrupted OY 
< but you _ Bot again have cauſe to 
* cenſure me. 4 

© You are an-angel! cried the Mar. 
quis warmly, then turning to HENRY, he 
reſumed, Farewell, my much-valued 
© ALLANVILLE! and beware how you give 
< cauſe of uneaſineſs to thoſe whe love 
© you. I know you to be virtuous, affec- 
< tionate, and brave; but I know that 
* you are alſo warm and impetuous. Keep 
then a watchful” eye over yourſelf, nor 
let me, when in a future (I hope not 
« diſtant) time I beſtow this beloved hand 
on you, breathe a ſigh that you ſhould 
© have been even for a moment unworthy 
© of her. Go, my friend, where your 
duty to your Prince calls you. Never 

let the image of this fweet maid be 2 
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moment abſent from your thoughts 
© and ſhe will one day be yours.“ 

Never, cried Henzy, with energy, 
as the Marquis concluded, can I forget 
© a miſtreſs ſo angelic, or a friend ſo eſti- 
* mable! Such, never man before poſ- 
© ſefled, and I will endeayour to imitate, | 
that I may deſerve them. Farewell, ox 
* JuL1EN! I leave all my hopes of _ 
© in your charge. ELiInNoR—— + 
He would have bad her alſo farewell, 
but was unable; he gazed: on her for a 
moment, in ſpeechleſs ſorrow; and then, 
without either having pronounced a word, 
he made a violent effort, and tore himſelf 
away. | | 

Eno felt as if he had gone from her 
for ever, and leaning on the Marquis, in- 
dulged with faſt-flowing tears all the grief 
chat hung ſo heavy on her heart, 

« No,” faid ſhe, in a low and broken 
voice, as the trees concealed-Henzy from 
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The Marquis, wodetly ci oy in- 
treated her not to cheriſh ſuch melancholy 
ideas; but, though ſhe foreed a ſmile 


| through her tears, this mouruful preſen- 


timent bore her company to the chateau, 
nor could her reaſon for a long time — 
it from her mind. 

The next day, ELIxox aca: to 
DE JULIEN the yiſit ſhe had paid to the 
cottage of DE V.IIIXRIS, and invited 
him to accompany her thither, in order to 
inform MapDAlLIN RE of the ſucceſs of the 
petition to Madame LusioxAx that ſhe 
might wait on her daughter. The Mar- 
quis readily conſented; and on their way 
ELIxox related to him how charmed ſhe 
had been with Henry's benevolence to 
thoſe. ſimple people. This introduced a 
converſation, in which DE JULIEN men- 
tioned a thouſand little traits of the cha- 
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raſter of his friend, that, if poſſible, raiſed 
him higher in the eſtimation of his miſtreſs; 
When they arrived at the cottage, they 
found MapaLing at work in the porch; 
and ELINoR had hardly time to inform 
her of the parport of her viſit, when a 
good-looking young n came to the 
rail of the little court. 

Ah, GasTon! cried Mud enim 
© are you returned ſo ſoon! I thought you 
© would have gone with our Chevalier.“ 
1 thought ſo too, replied the pea- 
fant, when he had faluted the ſtrangers: 
put dear as my Chevalier is to me, the 
infant pledges of the love of my loſt 
© SUZIETTE are ſtill dearer. As I lay 
awake laſt night at Vantoſe, I thought 
« of my children, and fancied their dear 
mother would grieve, even in heaven, 
«were I to abandon them. 80, ſiſter, 
you fee me returned to them, to you, 
«© and to my good mother. 
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The manly tenderneſs of this young 
peaſant, his unaffected ſimplicity, and a 
ſomething in his manner (like Ma- 
DALINE's) infinitely above his ſtation, 


| charmed the Marquis, and ELIxon, who 


faid, I am come, my friend, to take your 
« fiſter from you.” * She is highly ho- 
© noured,* faid GasTON, bowing; he 
at the ſame time took a letter from his 
pocket, and preſenting it toELINOR, added, 
My Chevalier, when I left him this 
morning, charged me with this; com- 
© manding me to put it into your own 
hands; or, if I could not ſee you, to 
deliver it to my lord the * DE 
© JULIEN.” 

E1inok opened the letter, which con- 
tained theſe words;— . 


Though ſo lately ſeparated fri you, 

* cannot reſiſt the temptation this oppor- 
*% _y of ſending you a letter offers; 
D 4 © more 


MS 3 5 
L more efpecially, as I have a requeſt to 
make that will excuſe my preſumption. 
* The perſon who will deliver this to 
« you was in childhood my play-fellow, 
« and in youth my companion. The cot- 
« tage where the venerable Dt VILLIERES 
« dwelt, was a ſecond home to me, and its 
e jnhabitanrs loved me with affection; but 
ve this leads not to my requeſt. 
“Gas rox has a ſiſter, young and lovely 


| | enough to be eſteemed handſome, even 
2 « where ELINOR DE LUSIGNAN appears. 
' « She has lately loſt the parent who che- 
. »< riſhed her infant ſweetneſs, and the ſiſter 
3 * who conſoled her for the death of her 
|; A good grandmother. In her ſituation, 
: 4 « ſhe is expoſed to many dangers, from 
i <« which your protection may ſave her; 
. « your parents will not ſurely refuſe you 
> j “ permiſſion to befriend and take her home 
* to you; ſhe will think herſelf honoured 
1 « by being allowed to wait on you; and 
RK « by 
by, 


tis ls (Þ we Wwe 


("#2 
« by affording her your countenance, you 
« will gratify the ardent wiſhes of your 
« Henry. To any other woman but my 


« ELinos, I ſhould not venture to make 


e ſuch a requeſt ; but you will, I know, 
judge of my motives with candour and 
& truth. Adieu! gentleſt, beſt, and moſt 
te beloved of women. I need not charge 
< you, ever to remember me, or recom- 
mend to DE JULIEN the care of my in- 
< tereſt with his charming friend, who 
« will pardon, if ſhe cannot grant the re- 


„ queſt of her devoted 


8 «© HENRY 
Chevalier DE 6 
&« Vantoſe, Sept. 29th, 17 

ELinos, her eyes "liſtening with unop- 
preſſed feeling, put this letter into the 
hands of the Marquis, who, ſmiling, read 
it; and then turning to GaAs ro, faid, 
s Your Chevalier, my friend, has recom- 
* mended MaDALINE to Mademoiſelle pn 

D 5 „ LUSIGNAN 
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«L,o8i6NAN 55 u fille de chambre.“ He 
© has always been kind, my lord,” ſaid 
Gasron. * Where and when did you 
* meet him, enquired Dr JuLrtn. © Yel- 
« terday evening at Vantoſe, my lord. He 
vas here in the morning, and (Mapa- 
© LINE told me) looked melancholy; my 
dear Chevalier was then unhappy! He 
« who felt ſo kindly for the ſorrows of 


others, was then himſelf a ſafferer, and 


I could not do leſs than fly to him. Alas! 


© my lord, when Faw him he was changed 
indeed: he had no longer that look of 


health and gatety he uſed to wear; but 
dhe ſaid he was well, and going to Per- 
* pignan, He wanted to take me with 
nim, and I conſented to go; but I then 
forgot almoſt my boys, my mother, and 
© my Lovison. This morning, however, 
$ I could not refolve to go to a diſtance 
from them; and ſo deſired my Chevalier 
would permit me to return home. He 

© Was 


L 59 J 

© was too good, and too conſiderate, to 
« oppoſe my intentions; and after enqui- 
ring of me how MADALINE intended to 
diſpoſe of herſelf, he wrote and gave me 
© that letter; which he deſired I would 
6 deliver to Mademoiſelle ELI NOR, if I 
could meet her in her walks.“ Gas rox 
was ſilent, and the Marquis putting ten 
louis into his hand, ſaid, Accept that, 
my friend, from one who loves your 
„Chevalier.“ 

He now led ELIN oR away, fatisfied, from 
the account of Gas rox, that HrNRVJ bore 
the ſeparation from her with compoſure. 
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Fon ſeveral days, nothing material oc- 


called him from Loncilles, and he de- 


His reſolution of going was taken ſud- 


160 ] Z 


CHAP. XXVI. 


Fair laughs the morn, and foft the zephyr blows, 

While proudly riding o'er the azure realm 

In gallant trim the gilded veſſel goes; 

Youth on the prow, and pleaſure at the helm; 

Regardleſs of the-ſweeping whirlwind's ſway, 

NIN" huſh .d in grim repoſe, I his evening prey. 
GAT. 


4 


curred at Loncilles. MapaLing came to her 
new abode; and the Marquis continued 
to profeſs himſelf the lover of Ezinor to: 
others, but when alone with her,. he al- 
ways led the converſation to the abſent 
Henry. At laſt, ſome material buſineſs 


parted with promiſes of a ſpeedy return. 


denly 
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Wicnoly one morning at breakfaſt, when he 
f eccived a letter. He immediately gave 
orders for his horſe (a fine Engliſh hunter) 
to begot ready, and one ſervant to attend 
him, as his buſineſs demanded haſte; but 
vefore he went, he had a private confer- 
ence with Lusi6NAN; and went from 
the library where it was held immediately 
to mount his horſe. ELIN waited at 
the gate to ſee him depart; and he then 
ſaid to her, as he ſaluted her, Adieu, 
« my lovely, my amiable friend! My 
& abſence will be ſhort, and my return, I 
hope, proſperous; remember me in your 
<« prayers, and doubt not my truth and 
e tenderneſs.” ELIN OR fancied rhofe 
words had an ambiguous meaning, yet 
alluded to his hopes of ſeeing her united 
to Henry; and as ſoon as the trees of 
the avenue prevented her watching him as 
he departed, ſhe retired to her room, to 
indulge her tears; which flowed as they 
would 


Tm. © 
would have done at the ſeparation from 
2 beloved brother. | 
In about an hour, a ſervant TY & 
meſſage from her father, commanding her 
attendance on him in the library. Trem- 
bling with apprehenſion from the unuſual 
tenor of this meſſage, ELIN oR went, and 
found him with Madame, whoſe preſence. 
z little reaſſured her. Sit down, ſaid 
Lus1GNAN: his daughter obeyed. There 
was a long ſilence, and then with increaſed 
ſternneſs in his voice and aſpect, LusrGNnan 
reſumed, I underſtand, Madam, that 
you defign to honour me, by preſenting 
me a ſon-in-law. But, mark me! no 
* perſon ſhall be brought into my family 
except by myſelf. In compliance with 
© your humour, I broke with the Count 
DE SANTERRE, and I will now have 
© mine.” To Enos, the firſt part of 
this ſpeech was totally unintelligible, and 
the injuſtice of the charge in the latter 
part 


CF 
part confounded her extremely; but whert 
Lus16NAN added, How long, baſe girl, 
has this intrigue with your vile Al LAN- 
© VILLE been carrying on? ſhe loſt all 
the little compoſure ſhe had been able to 
aſſume, and burſt into tears. Thinking 
them, however, beneath her, ſhe took out 
her handkerchief to wipe them away, and 
prepared to- defend herſelf from this cruel 
imputation. The character of Lus1GNaN 
has already been given, and it will not ap- 
pear ſurpriſing, that, on ſo ſlight an occa - 
ſion, he gave the reins to his violent 
paſſions; ſnatching the handkerchief from 
his trembling daughter, and flinging it 
into the fire, he loaded her with unmanly 
reproaches. ELtnor was too much ter- 
rified to ſpeak, and he added, No tears, 
© Madam! No affectation! Your ſullen- 
© neſs either will avail you nothing; for I 
* 2031] be obeyed. Never from this mo- 
© ment preſume even to think of the baſ- 
= tard, 
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* rard;:of my inveterate enemy; but pre- 


© pare to give your hand to the worthy 


Marquis dz JULIEN, who, with unparal- 
« leled generoſity, is ſtill willing to marry 
© you; fince I have ſworn that, whether 
© you are his or not, you ſhall never be 
the wife of that baſtard ALLANVILLE,' 
EL1NnoR, gentle as her temper had ever 
been, was not one of thoſe weak-and timid 


ſpirits that no injury can rouſe. The 


brutal violence of 'Lus16NAN made her 
ceaſe to reſpect him, and ſhe ſaid with calm 
dignity, (when he enquired why ſhe did 
not anſwer him:) * What, fir, can I ſay, 
ce that will not be either falſe and unjuſt, 
« or undutiful? The firſt, nothing ſhall 
e induce me to be; the laſt, fir, I fear you 
te mean to force me to, by 0 as 
& cruel as unjuſt.” l 
LustoNAN, who thought ELIxoR would 
have been ready to ſhrink into the earth, 
was more chan ever irritated at her calm- 


neſs, 


[ 6 ] 
4 ; neſs, and cried, © How! unworthy little 
1 wretch, doſt thou preſume to hope, that 
thou ſhalt eſcape from my power, and 
ved thy baſe-born lover? But though 
« for thyſelf I care not what becomes of 
* thee, yet thou ſhalt not diſgrace me by 
« ſuch a proceeding; inſignificant as thou 
* art, I will deign to puniſh thee! In ten 
days the Marquis will be here, and has 
© himſelf deſired you may be delivered up 
© to him the morning after he arrives; 
a prieſt ſhall be at hand, whom neither 
© cries nor pleadings ſhall prevent tying 
the knot—Go, now to your chamber!” - 
- ELixoR had by this time loſt the power 
of motion from exceſſive terror; all her 
faculties ſeemed ſuſpended; ſhe ſat by a 
table, ſupporting her head on her hand, 
and Lus16NAN taking her inſenſibility for 
ſullenneſs, ſuatched away the table on 
which ſhe leaned: 'her vacant eyes were 
bent on him for a moment, and then 
ſhuddering 


the floor. Lus1oNan then left the room, 


and tried every means for her recovery. 


what had paſſed; but immediately giving 


common. remedies. were tried in vain by 


fhuddering convulfively, ſhe fell lifelefs on 


and Madame flew to the inſenſible ELrx0s, 


When ſhe had ſucceeded, the fair ſufferer 
looked around her, evidently incapable of 
recollection; ſhe then put her hand to her 
forchead, and remained a few minutes in 
that poſture, as if trying to recall to mind 


a faint ſcream, ſhe again fainted. All 


Madame and the ſervants, (whom her 
cries had brought to her aſſiſtance.) El I- 
NOR was carried to bed; and it was ſome 
hours before the gave any other ſign of 
life but faint breathings. At laſt ſhe came 
to hetſelf, and found her mother fitting 
on her bedſide, holding one of her hands, 
and watching anxiouſly her returning 
ſenſes. - She had now a perfect recollec- 
tion of all that had paſſed previous to her 


fainting, 


2 67 J 
Lintiag, and ſceing that Madame looked 


her, and ſhed a torrent of tears into her 
boſom. The: agitation ſhe had ſuffered 
brought on a low fever, that for ſome days 
confined her to her room; which, indeed, 
ſhe did not wiſh to leave. On the fixth 
day of her illneſs, Madame, after ſome 
preliminary diſcourſe, faid, I ſhould be 
« ſorry, my dear ELIN ox, to be the bearer | 
© of commands, that you might think 
© harſh; but your father is extremely in- 
* cenſed at the long delay of the conceſ- 
© ons he expected for your obſtinacy in 
your laſt conference with him.“ ELt- 
KoR interrupted her, What conceſſions, 
Madam, are demanded of me?” _ _ 
Tour father, my love, expects that 
* you will make an apology for your be- 
© haviour, and conſent, with cheerfulneſs, 
to marry the Marquis; and on thoſe 
. conditions will ' eonfider you as his 

daughter, 
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« daughter, 'and pardon your undutiful 


conduct in regard to this ALLANVILLE.! : 
Jo apologize for my behaviour, ſaid 
- ELinos, mildly, would imply a conſci- 
- < ouſneſs that I was wrong; and a repent- 


« ance 1 cannot feel. To marry the 


Marquis, is not in my power! I cannot 


„be his without a crime.“ S0, ſaid 
Madame, to avoid a chimerical crime, 


you would commit a real one; and, in 


«defiance of your parents, throw yourſelf 
© away on one whom they can never 
e think of without abborrencel . 
No, Madam, replied ELIx on, © I 
+ never had ſuch an ĩdea; I would not wil- 
« fully diſobey you; but the. moſt ſacred 
« yows bind me to the Chevalier pz Al. 
„ LANVILLE;, and though I cannot be his, 
1 muſt not be another's.” _ , 
How, devoted girl!“ cried ae 
5 ; loſt to . prudence and diſctetion! is it 


$ * that thank can have formed en- 


© gagements 
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* gagements ſo ſacred, with a perſon whom 
© you ſcarcely know? Ah, return thanks 
© to heaven, for ſaving you from deſtruc- 
tion! Paternal authority abſolves you of 
thoſe vows that love and madneſs dic- 
* tated; and your happineſs. is at the ſame 
time ſecured, by your union with the 
Marquis.“ | 

<< Impoſſible, my dear mother!” replied 
EL1noR, © could I even conſent to be his; 
is a heart yet bleeding with another, and 
<« a fatal attachment, worthy of his accept- 
e ance? but let my deſtiny be what it may, 
« ] will not provoke wretchedneſs, by 
« uniting myſelf to one whom I cannot 


« either eſteem or love. Once 1 would 


5 joyfully have given my hand as you now 
“command me; but the Marquis had not 
e been guilty of the moſt cruel treachery 
* to the man he calls his friend, and the 


« woman he profeſe to regard.“ 


Eumon, Is 
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Exo, Et von, cried Madame, 


7. 7 1 


© thy lover. He has your honour and 
© happineſs at heart, or he would not (as 


he has done) offer to marry you, not- 


© withſtanding your indiſcretion, which 
© muſt indeed be- glaring, to induce him 
« to take notice of it, and to requeſt 

If, Madam, interrupted ELINxoR, with 
ſome haughtineſs, «He believes me guilty 


« of indiſcretions, he is in the wrong t6 


« jntruſt his honour to one ſo careleſs of 
«her own. And tell him, Madam, (when 


you convey my rejection to him) that 


„ ELINOR DE Luslo tax, abje@ as he 
ſuppoſes her, would not give her hand 


to a Prince, who could meanly ſteal het 


«* confidence to ſtigmatize her fame! Nor 
* could ſhe ever feel any thing but con- 
hs tempt and deteſtation of the man, who, 
« by ſinking her in che eyes of others, 
* vould compel her to hide her ſhame in 


« mar- 


C.J 
A marriage with him.”  Errvor never 
looked ſo beautiful as at that moment: the 
glow of injured pride and delicacy mantled 
on her late pale cheek in hectie ſcarlet; 
her eyes, uſually ſoft and mild, ſparkled 
with eagerneſs and diſdain; and her whole 
figure (in ſpite of the fragility illneſs had 
given it) conveyed an idea of conſcious 
dignity, which (though unuſual) became 
her. Madame Det Lusi6nan looked at 
her gentle and complying daughter with 
aſtoniſhment. She was not miſtreſs enough 
of the knowledge of the human mind, to 
fee that Errnor's was a temper that might 
be wrought on by tenderneſs, while 
harſhneſs only rouſed her ſlumbering paſ- 
fions; ſhe now ſaid reſentfully, Deluded 
© Erinos! ruſh then, if you will, head- 
long to deſtruftion. I would have ſaved 
« you from the rage of your father: but 
J can no longer oppoſe him.“ Errxor 
forgot in a moment all her firmneſs; ſhe 

| | knelt 
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knelt to her mother to intreat her pardon: - 
butMadame, greatly irritated, left the room 
- with a haughty air. ELixos then roſe 
from her knees, and gave full vent to 
thoſe tears and ſighs that anguiſh and diſ- 
appointment wrung from her heart. 
- MapaLixt ſoon afterwards entered the 
room, and lamenting the altered looks of 
her miſtreſs, added, Burt. the ſun is ſo 
bright juſt now, that I think a walk in 
© the garden would do you good. 

„ Perhaps it might, „ but 
« jt is cold.” 

Ah, dear lady! Laid Mane fha- 
* her head, ſorrow chills the heart, 
« and we think the ſummer cold. When 
ye are not happy, even the eclements en 
9 unkind, as well as man.. 

ElNog, pretending not to bear this 
obſervation, . (which was delivered with 
energy and feeling) took her cloak and 
veil, and deſiring Mavaiine to aſſiſt her 
wich her arm, left the room to go and walk. ü 


=) 

On the ſtairs they met LOs16NAN 
& Whither now, Madam?“ ſaid he to his 
daughter, who meekly replied, that ſhe 
was going to try if the air would be 97 
ſervice to her. 

« To conquer your bling he re- 
joined with bitterneſs, © would be more 
to your advantage; but ſince you re- 
c fuſe to obey me, by marrying the man 
« Icommand you; Tam juſtified in taking 
c every precaution, that you may not fly 
e into the arms of a baſe-born adventurer. 
* Go to your chamber, and do not pre- 
« fame to ſtir __ thence, unleſs ſum- 
* moned by me.“ 

ELIN OR bowed in token of anden, 
and was obeying, when Lusio AN roughly 
ſeized MADALine (on whom his daughter 
leaned) by the ſhoulder, ſaying, And 
„you, my Princeſs! let me have no ten- 
< der condolences: with you; no convey- 
< ing love-letters! Do you hear me?” 

vo. II. 12 MADALINE/ 
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Mapalrxr, ſomewhat angrily, diſen- 


| gaging herſelf from his graſp, ſaid ſharply 
as ſhe did ſo, My miſtreſs is much too 
_ © amiable to juſtify by imprudence W 


« cion and tyranny!” 
LusioNAN thought proper not to hear 


this pointed rebuke, or to ſee the air of 


ſcorn that MapaLins wore for a moment, 
and turned on his heel; while EL1nos, 
who dreaded that the warmth of this 
amiable girl would cauſe her diſmiſſion, 
hurried with her back to her chamber. 
When the door was ſhut, © Mademoilſelle!” 
faid MapaLine, half gaily, half appre- 
henſive, with the air of one who fears 
having given offence, but does not chooſe 
to own their fear. MapDALINE,“ faid 
EL1noR, with a fort of angry gravity in 
her manner, very unuſual to her, you 


have highly offended me by your beha- 


&« viour to my father; however we may 
« differ, it does not become me to hear 
him treated with diſreſpect.“ Do 


— 755 ] 

Po not be angry with me, my dear 
© Madam,” ſaid MapaLine, © ſince I can- 
© not repent what I have ſaid. I cannot 
bear the thought of your being treated 
© like a criminal, for being ſenſible of the 
© merit of the beſt and moſt deſerving of 
men; one whoſe only fault is being the 
« ſon of an abandoned monſter.” 

MaADALINE's manner was now diveſted 
of much of the ſimplicity that ſo much 
diſtinguiſhed it; but ELIN OR hardly ob- 
ſerved it, ſaying, with a deep bluſh, 
Heavens! what do you mean?“ 

That the young Count DE SANT ERRE 
* would not be unworthy of making you 
his.“ | 
The young Count DE SANTERRE!”? 
cried ELIN oR. 

Ves, Madam. The Chevalier HENRY 
is no baſe-· born adventurer! he is the 
© legitimate fon of the vile SANTERRE,, 
by one of the lovelicſt women in the 
| | 4 2 © world, 
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world. She lived in this very chateau, 


< and here ſhe died. Alas! poor lady! 


© ſhe came I fear to an untimely end. My 


e grandfather has often told us the whole 
4 ſtory, and it was a moving one. When 
] ceaſed to weep for ST. CRoIXx——* 
"The face of MapaLinx was in a mo- 
ment ſuffuſed with bluſhes; but after a 
little heſitation, ſhe took ELIxok's hand, 


Aying, © I have mentioned Sr. Croix, 
Madam, and I fear you will think, that 


] feel a conſciouſneſs of impropriety in 
regard to him. It is true that I did not 
© intend ever to pronounce his name; but 
«ſince T have done ſo, if you will permit 
me to relate my little ſtory, I hope your 
© good opinion of me will remain un- 
© ſhaken.” ELIN oR would, perhaps, ra- 
ther have heard her ſpeak of HENRY]; 
but there was ſomething in the artleſs 
eandour of the really loyely MapALIxxE, 
that could not fail to intereſt her, and 

| ſaid 


„ 

ſaid tenderly, Believe me, my dear girl, 
« that it is not a little thing will make me 
think you leſs amiable than I do; there- 
6 fore, if it gives you a moment's pain, 
& the curioſity you have raiſed, ſhall re- 

& main unſatisfied; otherwiſe, I ſhould be 
„ glad to hear that part of your ſtory 
ce which I am yet unacquainted wich. If 
% you chooſe to ſpeak, let us ſit together 
& at this frame, and do you begin.“ 

MADALINE bluſhed deeper than be- 
fore; but hanging down her head over 
her work (of which, however, ſhe could 
not diſtinguiſh a fingle flower) the thus 
began her ſimple narrative of events long 
ſince paſt. | 
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Yes, dear Indifference! thee I know, | 
The friend of bliſs, and not the foe, - 


* FrRoM the time,' . ſaid MADALINE, 
© that the Chevalier HEN RV procured for 
* us that pretty cottage where you found 
me, I have already ſaid, that he came 
+* conſtantly to ſee us. He uſed: to teach 
my brother GasToNn, every thing he 
© learned from his tutor who uſed alſo to 
be very kind in inſtructing him. Gas. 
fox, who loved me tenderly, always 
ſhared with me the advantages he reaped 
© from the kindneſs of his young maſter. 
One day I remember M. Hznzy came 
in ſuddenly, and found me reading; he 
, __ me ſome queſtions relative to my 

| © ſtudies, 
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© ſtudies, and then ſaid, Well, Mapa- 
5 LINE, fince you ſo much wiſh to im- 
prove yourſelf, to-morrow I will bring 
« you ſome books proper for you, and if 
© my good mother ps VILLIERES gives 
“ me leave, I will in future inſtru& you.“ 
© With ſuch a tutor as my Chevalier, -1 
© could not fail to improve; I was ſoon 
© pretty well verſed in the works of the 
© beſt writers in my own language; and 
© was not entirely ignorant of the Italian. 
During his abſence, which ſoon took 
place, I did not negle& his leſſons, and 
at laſt he returned to the Count's ſporting 
© lodge in this country. I was then about 
© ſeventeen, and had never ſeen any young 
© men, but M. HENRY and GasTon, fo 
© what happened then is no way wonder- 
ful. The Chevalier ſoon came to viſit 
* us, and when I went out into the little 
© court to welcome him, I ſaw that he was 
accompanied by a gentleman in the ſame 
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© uniform with himſelf, who, on my ap- 


« proach, whiſpered ſomething to him. 
g Surpriſed and apprehenſive, I ſcarcely 


c knew why, I was retiring- without ha- 


* ving ſpoken; when our dear Chevalier 
© took me by the hand, and having en- 
8 quired how I was, ſaid with a ſmile to 
© his companion: „ This, ST. Cholx, is 
e my pretty pupil, and one of the beſt 
girls in the world.” Hitherto, I had 
© always felt proud when M. Hxxkv praiſed 
me; but now it only made me bluſh; 
and I was ftill more embarraſſed when 
M. ST. Croix exclaimed, © With fo 
« much beauty, goodneſs were almoſt ſu- 
« perfluous,” My grandmother had 
early taught me the folly of vanity; and 
© though this was the firſt compliment ever 
paid me on my perſon, it was far from 
giving me pleaſure; and I drew away 


from the perſon who had ſo warmly 


© commended me. M. HEN Rx ſaid ſome» 
| thing 


Fo 1 

thing to his friend, and laughed, as 1 
© fancied, at me; which, for the firſt time 
in my life, made me feel diſpleaſed with 
bim, and wiſh him away; but I did not 
dare to retire, leſt I ſhould be queſtioned 
das to my motives for doing ſo. When 
© our viſitors were going away, M. ST. 
© Croix, though I endeavoured to avoid 
- © him, again took my hand, and faid ſoftly, 
Adieu! gentle MaDALINE! never till 
% now have I felt the power of love.” 
He ſaid this with an air perfectly ſerious; 
but the next moment whiſtled to a little 
© dog (belonging to M. Henry) that 
© was with them, and walked away hum- | 
© ming a tune. 

M. pz Sr. Croix was a year or two 
older than our Chevalier, and if his per- 
* ſon was not fo very handſome, there was 
© a vivacity in his air, and a fire in his 
_ © eyes, that I have. ſeldom ſeen equalled, 
He was the gayeſt, the moſt inconſiderate 
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* creature in the world; and no impreſſion 
ſeemed to remain longer on his mind, 


© than that which had cauſed it was in his 


© ſight; his temper was haſty; and if 
© contradifted, his conduct acquired a ſta- 
e bility in oppoſition, that nothing elſe 
© could give it. Believe me, Madam, no 


© reſentment of his behaviour to me im- 
© pels me to ſpeak thus of him, but juſtice 


© to his real character, which, though 
© excentric, was amiable. During ſome 
© months that he ſpent in the country, 
© not a day elapſed that he did not come 


| © to our cottage, ſometimes accompanied 


* by our Chevalier, and ſometimes alone. 
My grandfather was very fond of him, 
* for he had been in the laſt campaign, (my 
* grandfather was once a ſoldier) and uſed 
* to talk to him of the events and progreſs 
of the war France was then carrying on. 

© One day ST. Croix ſurpriſed me 
alone; and ſeating himſclf beſide me, 

1 8 « told 
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told me abruptly that he loved me to 
diſtraction. I own to you, my dear 
Madam, that, though this declaration 
* aſtoniſhed me, it gave me pleaſure, for 1 
© had long before yielded my heart to the 
tender and delicate attentions that my 
© lover contrived (without obſervation) to 
pay me. At this time, however, I tried 
to conceal my emotion, and aſked if he 
* was jeſting?? *© Jeſting! my ſweet Ma- 
* DALINE,” cried he, catching both my 
hands, and ſpeaking with vehemence: 
c“ upon my ſoul I am ſerious, and I can- 
< not, nor will not, live without you.“ 
© Young and inexperienced as I was, my 
© beloved parent had taught me enough of 
the world to know that his intentions 
© were diſhonourable; and, giving way to 
my artleſs ſorrow, I burſt into tears. 
© Hardly leſs agitated than myſelf, he aſked 
me wherefore I wept, when he propoſed 
* to make me Madame ST, Croix! I 
« ſaw 
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© ſaw but too plainly, that he was deceiving 
_ * me, and love for a moment giving way 

. ; | 1 © to indignation, I ſaid, This is too much, 

{I * fir, to add contempt and falſchood to 

| * cruelty; and having inſulted me by de- 

* clarations ſo improper for us both, you 

attempt to make me believe you would 

- .- + raaſe the humble MapaLine. to your 

. wife. He then ſwore that he deſpiſed 

the cenſures of the world, when his own 
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[| © heart told him he was right; and ſaid he 
ö ſaw no reaſon why I ſhould ſuffer my- 
0 * ſelf to be the dupe of illiberal prejudice; 


© with a great deal more of thoſe equivo- 
© cal ſpeeches, that ſtill left me in doubt 
© as to his intentions, whether they were 
* honourable or not. His levity ſhocked 
me extremely, and I inſiſted on his giv- 
ing me my liberty, (for he had almoſt by 
s force kept me in my feat) and told him 
© that if he perſiſted in ſuch cruel and im- 
proper conduct, I would not only in- 
form 
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* form my parents, but M. Hzxnv of his 
behaviour. He ſeemed to ſtand in awe 


© of the Chevalier, and on his promiſing 


never more to talk to me of love, I was 


© prevailed on to forgive, and conceal, 
© what had pafled. For ſome days that 
© he came as uſual to our cottage the 
* thoughtleſs gaiety of his conduct (which 
« ſeemed lately to be ſuſpended) was re- 
* ſtored. He played a thouſand ſportive 
© tricks with my grandmother, who could 
© not be diſpleaſed with any thing he did; 
and was in ſhort the ſame Sr. Croix, 
* who, fprightly and volatile, was at firſt fo 
© pleaſing. What I felt in this interval is 
© hard to be deſcribed: I loved him paſ- 
« ſtonately, and felt ſeverely wounded that 


© he ſhould, even in compliance with my 


* own injunctions, treat me with indiffer- 
* ence. Every hour ferved to convince 


© me how very dear he was to me; and 


3 


6 jntreaties 


j 


ve 


© 2 
.. © intreaties (were he to employ them) to 
© induce me to be his. But he did not 
© ſeem likely to put me to the proof, ſince 
© eyen when we happened to be left tete- 
* a-tete, he was not more ſerious than at 
any other time. One day he was talking 
© to me in a ſtrain of his uſual careleſs free- 
dom, when all my efforts to be as gay 
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ill as himſelf failing, I burſt into tears. He 
[ | | © looked ſurpriſed, and eagerly catching 
5 my hand, ſaid with emotion, Mapa- 
| © LINE, I could bear my own tortures, 
i | ce and even ſeem cheerful under them, but 
| EG ce your tears are too much for me. I am 
1 ee miſerable from my fervent attachment 
1 


ce to you, yet ſo long as T imagined you 

<« were happy, I did not complain. Your 

& dejection, your ſighs, tell me you are far 

“ from being at peace; and lead me to 
hope you love me, and pity the agonies 

F your coldneſs has given riſe to.“ Ah! 
Madam! it was but too true! And 1 
5 found 


t J 


found it impoſſible to conceal from Sr. 
© CrRo1x, how irrevocably my heart was 
© his. He urged me to conſent to a pri- 
vate marriage; but that, duty and gra- 
titude to my parents forbad, and I thought 
' © that when I had owned to ST. Croix 
how much I loved him, I was content to 
wait till ſomething ſhould happen in my 
* favour. A few mornings after this, I 
© was fitting in an arbour in the garden, 
© when I heard M. HENRY and my brother 
© talking near me. GaAs rod enquired 
© why M. ST. Croix had not come to 
© our cottage for the two paſt days? M. 
© Henxy anſwered that his friend was not 
well, adding, © Have you ever obſerved 
cc jn ST. CRolx a deſign on the heart of 
& your ſiſter? © No, my lord,” ſaid Gas- 
TON, © what reaſon have you to imagine 
he takes more particular notice of 
* MapaLiNg, than is conſiſtent with 
6 propriety?” | 
| „ Numberlefs 
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| 
| | LNumberleſs reaſons,” returned M. 
|. 


[18 HENRY, © nor am I by any means clear 
j | that ſhe is not very partial to him. She 
| i | & has of late been more penſive than uſual ; 
12 & and is, I think, grown thin and pale. 
Mt c As for ST. Cro1x, his gaiety is en- 
I || _ < tirely loſt, and the native candour of 
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& his diſpoſition has to me been of late 
& obſcured.” *<* GasTow now interrupted 
M. HNRV, and faid ſomething in a very 
© angry tone; but my own name, and that 
© of my lover, were alone diſtinct. My 
& dear Gas rox!“ cried M. Henry, “be 
« paciſied. MADALINE is not to blame. 
It is I only who have been imprudent, 
* in introducmg ST. Croix to your 
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* peaceful dwelling. Your ſiſter is too 

* amiable, and he too pleafing, to meet 

| « without danger to their peace; and J 
| * ought to have foreſeen and guarded 
1 s againſt the conſequences that have ariſen. 
« My friend, I am ſorry to ſay, has choſen 

' ; © his 


8 1 

«his ſervant as a confidant in this buſineſs 
« and the fellow has betrayed him to the 
c very perſon, whom, leaſt of all others, 
he would wiſh it to be know to; ſince 
<« he knows my affection for him too well 
not to fear reprehenſion for ſuch con- 
duct. This affair has, altogether, coſt 
me many uneaſy hours. It is abſolutely 
* neceſſary to the peace of your ſiſter, to 
„ ſeparate him from her, fince there can 
<& be no hopes of their ever being united; 
for the Viſcount DE ST. Croix would 
ebe enraged at the thought of his dark 
ing and only fon having beſtowed his 

<« heart on MADALINꝝE.“ 
I heard no more, Madam, for * 
* now walked away, and as I was thinking 
on what M. HEN RV had ſaid, ST. CROIx 
appeared before me. He was much al- 
© tered in ſo ſhort a time: his vivacity was 
indeed loſt, and he took my hand in 
* filence, To deſcribe the ſcene that en- 
; © ſued. 
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© ſued is beyond my powers. ST, CROIx 
© vehemently prefled me to elope with 
< him, and to give him my hand, but in 
© yain, I told him he was much too dear 


to me, for me to be able to bear the 
« fight of him, ſtruggling with misfortunes 


1 had brought on him; or behold him 


the object of the world's contempt, for 
having beſtowed his name on an obſcure 


« peaſant. He accufed me of coldneſs, 


and told me I only waited his abſence to 
© beſtow my hand on ſome ruſtic hind; 
put my reſolution was not to be over- 


come, though I readily promiſed, ſince 
© I could not be his, never to be another's; 


at the ſame time extorting from him an 


* engagement to leave the country when 
„M. Henry. went, (which was to be in 
two days) without attempting to ſee me. 
We then parted, and we met no more. 
* GasTON was at firſt very harſh to me 
5 about my imprudence; but my dear 

© parents 
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© parents did all they could to ſooth and 
'© conſole me, eſpecially when ST. Croix 
© married, which he ſoon did. I might 
© have married too, but could not bear the 
thought of violating the promiſe I had 
© given to remain ſingle. But in this I 
© had no merit, for the young' men who 
offered themſelves to me were illiterate 
* clowns; and though one in particular 
* was very amiable, his groſs ignorance 
* would prevent my ever loving or re- 
« ſpefting him as I ought. Had ST. 
© CRoIx never exiſted, I might perhaps 
© have internally reproached M. HENRY 
for giving me an education ſuperior to 
« my rank in life, ſince it could not pro- 
cure me reſpe& from others, or make 
* me happy in myſelf. Madame pz ST. 
© CRo1x has been ſome time dead, and my 
former lover is now not only ſingle, but 
© (by the death of the old lord) Viſcount 
\* ps ST. Croix; yet from thence 1 
| « derive 
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© derive neither hopes nor wiſhes. If he 
* ſtill loves me, which his having married 
© another makes me (for his honour) 
© hope he does not, and were to offer ma 
his hand, I ſhould reje& it on pretty 
nearly the ſame principles I did before, 


I have promiſed, and therefore never 


© will be another's, but I no longer love 
Sr. Croix; and if I bluſhed on firſt 
* naming him, it was from the recollection 
of a former error, and the dread of 
your condemnation,? 
« Ah, Mapaiineg!”? cried 1 


4 who ſhall prefume to condemn conduct 


« ſo faultleſs as yours? I feel how infi- 
ce nitely ſuperior you are to me, and in- 
6 treat you to permit me to be your friend} 
« Adviſe, counſel me, in all my difficulties, 
« and teach me to imitate the herorim 
„you have ſhewn.“ 
MapAlixE gave to the generous 
warmth of ELINxon what the repetition 
of 
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of her own ſad ſtory had not coſt her, 
and wept on her boſom. When they 
both were a little more compoſed, Ma- 
DALINE ſaid, And now, Mademoiſelle, 
I muſt leave you, to go and aſſiſt Mara- 
 THON, But as ſoon as M. Le ComeTe 
© (who dines here) is gone, I will return 
and tell you every thing I know of the 
© Chevalier DE ALLANVILLE's mother. 
While ſhe was ſpeaking, MabAlLIxE 
had opened the door, and now going out, 
ſhut it and haſtened down ſtairs. ELIN OR, 
who directly concluded that the expected 
viſitor was her perſecutor le Compte px 
SAN TERRE, became ſo extremely ſick, 
that leaning her head againſt the frame of 
the window by which ſhe fat, ſhe had al- 
moſt fainted. In a few moments ſhe tried 
to recall her ideas, which the dread of 


the Count being in the houſe had nearly 
diſſipated. l | 


« Good, 


* 94 
1 | 5 6 Good heaven!” cried ſhe at laſt, 


A < what can this mean?” But her attempts 

| | | to reconcile thoſe evident incongruities that 
1 preſented themſelves to her agitated mind, 3 
| | | | Were in vain: ſhe could form no con- 
18 nected idea, but one of terror inexpreflible 
| | | from the expectation of ſeeing a perſon L 
'Þ who had proved her moſt cruel enemy, 
ö | | and who was, ſhe much feared, guilty of 
Wi | crimes too horrible for recollection. 
i | Her dinner was brought up to her by 
1 THEREsA, a filly country girl; who, if 
bl! | ELINxox had aſked her any queſtions, 
| | | could hardly anſwer them rationally; or 
1 if ſhe could, from her ſpeaking the patois 
iſ | of the country, ELinor would ſcarcely 
1 have underſtood her. But her mind was 
Wt too full of terror and perplexity to talk, 
I | and having tried to eat and failed, ſhe 
; ql N ſent away the ſervant, deſiring that MaDA- 
| [8 LINE might come to her as early as poſſible. 
| | : When once more alone, ELinos endea- 
18 voured 
| 
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voured to look forward to her future 
deſtiny 'with courage; but, alas! it was 
impoſſible; and ſhe then, to amuſe her 


mind, turned her thoughts towards the 


promiſed communication of MaDpaLINE 
reſpecting Henry's mother. It had fo 
happened that ſhe had never heard the 
report that he was the natural ſon of 
SANTERRE; and therefore was the more 
ſurpriſed to hear that he was his legitimate 


child. She ſoon began to think that 


MapalixE made a very tedious delay in 
coming to her; ſhe opened the door, 
looked along the gloomy gallery, obſcured 


by the duſk of evening, and liſtened in 


hopes to hear her coming. She heard 
voices indiſtinctly from below, and even 
fancied the much-dreaded one of the 
Count was louder than the reſt; ſhe ad- 
vanced a little to be certain; the (in the 
habitation of Lus:6Nnan) unuſual ſound 
of merriment proceeded from the - hall, 

bar 
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but ſuddenly recollecting herſelf, ELiyor. ' 
ſhuddered, and faid *ſoftly, In thoſe 

„ chambers, perl.aps—holy Virgin{——?? 
Returning to her own room, ſhe felt a 
ſuperſtitious awe ſtealing on her ſenſes, 
and went to the window in hopes of diſſi- 
pating it. It was October, and the even- 
ing was then quite ſhut in, it was entirely 
dark, except what little light the moon 
(fearcely riſen) afforded; and even that 
- was often obſcured by the heavy clouds 
"that a high wind blew in floating volumes, | 
athwart the ſky. ELINOR now and then 
caught a tranſient view of the towers of 
the neighbouring monaſtery; and, as ſhe _ 
ſtood at the window, remembered the 
night ſhe had been forced from her home, 
when ſhe had (as ſhe was now doing) 
watched the gathering tempeſt. But her 
thoughts were ſoon called from the con- 
templation of. the paſt to the preſent, by 
' a ſhadow that ſhe obſerved ſtealing along 
8 che 
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the verge of the woods that ſkirted the 
lawn. She watched it, and ſoon per- 
ceived” it was a man, for he now came 
nearer the houſe; the outlines of his figure 
were not diſcernible, from a roquelaire 
that he wore, and baffled her attemprs to 
diſcover who he was. His form was 
ſlender, and remarkably tall; from whence 
ſhe knew he could not be HENRv, who ' 
was very little above the” common ſtature. 
The Marquis pz JULIEN was rather taller 
than him; but could he even have any 
reaſon for coming thus, the perſon (who 
was now leaning againſt ' a tree about 
twenty yards from the terrace) was not 
large enough to be taken for him; while 
lie remained on the ſame ſpot, a guſt of 

wind bſew up the leaf of his hat, which” 

concealed his face; he raiſed his hand to 

adjuſt it, and as he was again folding the 
roquelaire cloſe round his body, a bright 
gleam of moonſhine, that darted full on 
VOL. II. F 3 
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it, ſhewed that he held a drawn ſword 


under his arm. But in ſpite of this hoſ- 


tile appearance, his air and carriage pre- 


vented ELIN OR from concluding him a 


robber, or at leaſt a common one. Seem- 


ing to dread obſervation, he ſtarted from 


his muſing poſture and diſappeared; but 
the next minute, emerging from the ſhade 
of ſome trees on the right, he aſcended | 
the terrace. Here he walked backwards 
and forwards ſome time beneath the win- 
dows, often ſtopping in the attitude of 


liſtening. ELIN OR was terrified; and un- 
able either to open the window to ſpeak 
to him, or to quit it, ſhe continued to gaze 
on the myſterious figure, till coughing 
hoarſe and hollow, he hurried away, and 
only his ſhadow was ſeen gliding 558 
the ground to the woods. 
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CHAP. XXVIIL 
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Nan Sorrow's weeping train, 
And death, ſad refuge from the ſtorms of fate. 
7 GRAY. 


W Hex ELixox had fo far overcome 
her terror as to be able to move, ſhe ſtruck . 
a light, and fat down to ruminate on paſt 
events. HEN&y, as uſual, ſoon became 
uppermoſt in her thoughts; ſhe reflected 
on his diſtance from her, and wept at the 
remembrance how totally impoſſible it 
was to let him know her danger before 
ſhe was forced into a marriage with his 
perfidious friend. 

« Henry) we meet no more!” ſighed . 
ſhe involuntarily. MapaLing now came 
up ſtairs, and ELinox eagerly enquired 
if DE SANTERRE Was gone away? Ma- 
F 2 DALINE 
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DALINE looked ſurpriſed, and EST) 
© He has not been here, Madam. There 
was no company but M. LI ComeTe, 
the lawyer, from Prilieu.“ 

ELI NOR was diſpleaſed with herſelf for 
having indulged groundleſs alarms; and 
calling on MapaLiNg. for the promiſed 
relation, ſhe thus began it; — | 
Above twenty years ago, this chateau 
was in the poſſeſſion of the Count Dx 
SAN TERRE, and kept in a very princely | 
* ſtile; though + ſeldom viſited by its maſ- 
© ter, who reſided chiefly in a houſe that 
© he had among the Pyrenneẽs on the bor- 
ders of Spain. One ſpring, however, 
he came down here, and brou ght a young 
© Jady with him. It was evening when 
* the coach ſtopped at the gate; the Count 
got out, and offered his hand to his 
* companion, who, ſhrieking violently, 
e fainted away. My grandfather was at 
© that time gardener at the chateau; ſo he 
© went 
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went out to welcome his maſter, whom 


« he ſaw lift the lady out of the carriage, 
« and carry. her into the hall, whither he 
followed with ſome others of the ſervants. 
It was a long time before ſhe recovered, 
and when ſhe did, ſhe wept binerly ; 


and when the Count ſpoke to her, an- 


« ſwered.in a language my grandfather did 
not underſtand. The houſekeeper was 
« ſtanding by, and to her the Count ſaid, 
ce BoxxE VILLE, this lady is your miſtreſs, 
c“ and my wife. She ſcarcely ſpeaks or 
ce underſtands any French; but you muſt 


be -,- attentive to her motions, You un- 


“ derſtand me.“ He then ſaid ſome- 


0 thing to the lady in her own language, 


and left the hall. Madame BoxNEVILLE 
then led her miſtreſs into the apartments 
© of the Eaſt wing, and my grandfather 
* ſaw, no more of her till the next day, \ 
* when ſhe came into the garden, where 
he was at work. My grandfather has 

7 3 © often 
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often deſcribed her to ns, as the moſt 
© beautiful and graceful of women; but 
© at that time the was pale, and her eyes 
looked as if ſhe had been weeping. 
When ſhe came to where he was, {he 
took the noſegay he preſented to her, 
„and, throwing a little gold coin into his 


| | hat, went away. For upwards of three 
| © weeks, ſhe continued to walk regularly 
| 
: 


© every day in the garden; ; always ſtopping 
< wherever my grandfather was, and often 
« ſpeaking to him in imperfect French. 
| One day ſhe had the traces of tears on 
her cheeks, and after ſome heſitation, 
© ſhe ſaid, © ps VILLIER ES!“ and then 
* ſeemed irreſolute whether or not to fay 
more. My grandfather aſked her, what | 
he ſhould do to ſerve her?” but ſhe ap- 
* peared as if at a loſs how to expreſs her- 
- * ſelf, ſo as to be underſtood; and point- 
* ing to the window of her cloſet, faid 
F only, Au coucher du ſoleii, and left 
8 8 the 
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the ſpot, anxiouſly looking round her, as 
« if fearful- of ſome one obſerving her. 
My grandfather took what ſhe had ſaid 
« as an intimation for him to go to tha 
« window at ſunſet; and imagined it pro- 
© bable, that ſhe wanted to ſend him with 
à letter or meſſage to her frietids, as the 
« chamber-maid (who had often ſeen it) 
had told him that the Count behaved 
very ill to his lovely lady. When it 
grew duſkiſh, my grandfather went, as 
© he propoſed doing, to the window. I 
dare ſay you remember it, Madam, it is 
© an oriel window of a large cloſer, in the 
range of apartments below theſe. He 
© ſtaid there ſome time expecting to ſee 
the Counteſs, but to no purpoſe; and as 
© he dared not call or make any noiſe to 
tell her he was there, he went away. 
* Returning paſt the ſame window, as it 
was quite dark, and there were lights in 
* the cloſet, he looked in. The lady was 

F 4 fitting 
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fitting alone at a ſmall table writing, but 
* ſhe gften;laid down her pen, and taking 
* up,a ſittle picture that lay by her, ſhe 
„would, kiſs it and weep over it; and as 
* ſalt, as her tears fell on the glaſs, ſhe 
© wiped them off with a handkerchief, that 
ke frequently put to her eyes. He then 
ſaw her get up; and traverſe her cloſet 
with a diſordered air, and ſtopping be- 
-* fore afbeauliful painting that hung over 
+ the table (it repreſented à couſin of the 
« Count's); ſhe, fixed her eyes on it, and 
elaſping her hands on her boſom, ſeemed 
in an agony. of grief; ſhe then went to 
an altar that was oppoſite the window, 
4 but had hardly knelt down before ſhe 
4 * ſtarted BP Again, and xunning to the table 
« huddled her, papers and the little picture 
. into a "drawer. She then opened the 
door, and the Count came in in a violent 

* rage at ſomething; he ſpoke very loud, 
r and ſeemed once or twice to be going to 
e # « ſtrike 
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c ſtrike his beautiful lady, who was weep» 
© ing the whole time; he then took her 
roughly by the arm, and dragged her 
(for ſhe was ſcarcely able to move) out 
« of the room, and my grandfather ſaw 
© her no more, for ſhe was, the chamber- 
* maid faid, never afterwards allowed to 
. go even into her cloſet. About that 
time, a half-ſiſter of my mother's, one 
* CATHERINE JORNAC, was hired to attend 
the unhappy lady; and as my grand- 
father was ſoon afterwards diſcharged, 
© he ſeldom ſaw any of the inhabitants of 
the chateau. It was, however, known 
that the Counteſs brought forth a ſon, 
(who was given to be nurſed in the vil 
lage) and died in a few hours, after a 
dreadful illneſs. The Count treated her 
* with as much indifference when dead, as 
he had with crucky when living ; for, not 
even the village bells were ordered to 
© be tolled; and, as he declared his inten- 
7 5 tion 
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© tion to have the funeral very private, 
© no perſon attended but my grandfather, 
| © who was determined to ſee the laſt duties 
paid to his lovely miſtreſs. He there- 
© fore loitered about the chateau, till, on 
© the third night after her deceaſe, the 
© corpſe was brought out. No perſon 
© was with it · but the Count, four men 
who carried it, and two more who bore 
© torches. My grandfather followed the 
poor lady's remains till they came to the 
Abbey, here in the valley, where in one 
© of the vaults under it, a grave was pre- 
+ pared, and a monk was in waiting, who 
_ © interred the Counteſs. Juſt as the ſer- 
vice was concluded, Madame BoNNE- 
* VILLE came forwards ; ſhe caſt her eyes 
on the coffin as the men laid it in the 
© earth, and faid in a low voice, «Adieu! 
5© ſweet martyred faint! ' Thy tomb, un- 
« decked as it is, is hallowed by thy purizy 
* and ſufferings!” ? The Count, who 
_ © was 
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« was ſtanding oppoſite to her, and looking 
© at the grave, turned pale, and trembled 
< violently. But when the men began to 
© throw the earth on the coffinz he reco- 
© yered himſelf, and again looking for the 
© laſt time on the remains of his lady, he 
drew the monk aſide, and they ſeemed to 
converſe together. In the mean time, 
the grave being covered, Madame Box- 
< NEVILLE, followed by my grandfather, 
* walked towards a horſe that a man was 
© holding near the Abbey. She bid my 
© parent farewell, who aſked her wherc 
* ſhe. was going?? © To France; ſhe 
replied, far from the ſcene of the hor- 
66 rors I have witneſſed,” * He enquired 
her. meaning?“ 4 Aſk it not, DE VII. 
«1;tzres, ſaid ſhe, © it cannot reſtore 
the injured faint to life! or wipe from 
the conſcience of the guilty the- ſtain of 
murder!? My grandfather Was ſo 
* thunderſtruck by her words, that lie had 

not 
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1 not power to ſpeak, but aſſiſted her to 
mount behind the man on the horſe, 
and ſhe rode away. The next morn- 
ing the Whole family left the chateau. 
CATHERINE JoRNAC returned about 


* fix years ago, and died mad; but what 


5 confirmed our fears that the Counteſs 
came to an ultimely end, was, that, for 
© ſeveral weeks previous to her death, 
* CATHERINE uſed to go every night un- 
der the windows of her hapleſs lady's 
© apartments, and there cry moſt piteouſly.” 
% Poor CLara!” faid EL.inoR, with 
a deep ſigh, “gentle ſufferer! But, Ma- 
% A, how know you that M. HENRY 
ig che ſon of this ill-fated lady? 
II was going to tell you, Madam. My 
* grandfather could never loſe the remem 
brance of the charming Counteſs, whom 


he had ſeen buried a few. months after 


© he had beheld her ſo young and ſo beauti- 
ful and he had no- pleaſure ſo great, as 
a i jn 
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in going to ſee her ſon, who was at nurſe 
< in the village, and who he thought re- 
« ſembled his unfortunate mother; though 
© he was allo like the Count. This con- 
< tinued almoſt two years, and the little 
© lord had become very fond of my grand. 
father, when he was taken away; and 
© ſome time afterwards, DE VILLIERES 
going to Dejeune found that M. HENRY 
was there, but called ALL AN VILLE, and 
© ſaid to be adopted by the Count, but 
© more commonly believed his baſtard.? - 
- Elinor now thanked MAapaLing for 
her recital, and went to bed; where, 
however, ſhe did not enjoy much fleep. 
The next morning Madame pz LusidNAN 
brought her daughter a billet from the 
Marquis, which ran thus 
Though the time I ſtated for my ab- 
ſenee is not yet expired, in one day 
* more I will be with you. ; 


£4 


— — 
"ESE 
ER _ 


I 
-—- - - 
rey Or ERTIES 


— —— 5 ter oe ron EI 5 ru Dae 


It 


EVE EE 


82 


2 —_- * 22 . 
"© 3 EIT od = rar. 


—— jc — 
— —äU—ä ͤ— — 


nt IRE 


— 
— hS a> AR AAU IE ai An. te 


D: 


— _ 
Ta ov b 
Wy I > ey" — 


” = = — 


. 
+... — 


KD 
— — 


TIS 3 
— 


ET. 
> 


' 5, = _ 
Prepare yourſelf, dear ELINOR, to re- 
ceive him who adores you. His heart 


is {till the fame, and if your's be not 


© changed, the following day will unite 
© him to the moſt lovely of her ſex. In 
© promoting your felicity, mine will be en- 
<ſured; and devoted as your heart is to 
5 love, ſome part of its tenderneſs will ſtil 


be mine. There are ſome fituations 


vhere we feel too ſtrongly to be able to 
ſay much! Adieu, then, dear ELIN OR! 
* ſince in — a ſituation is now * 
The Marquis DE ene 
FELNoR read this letter with freſh ab- 
horrence of the writer; ſince from it ſhe 
concluded him elated at the ſucceſs of his 
treachery, and ſhe more than ever reſolved 
not to be his wife. 
Again ſhe peruſed the m Ahh, 
though at beſt but equiyocal, ſeemed to 
her perfectly clear; and as ſoon as ſhe 
was alone with MADALINE, ſhe ſhewed it 
to 
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to her, and aſked her if ſhe would aſſiſt 
her to eſcape before * of her a 

tined marriage: FT 
I will not only alfi /vrerared Ma- 
DALIN E, but arcompanyyοhαt! ! 7 
ELIN OR now firſt obſerved that ae 
gentle friend had been weeping; and, for. 
getting for a moment her oyn ſorrbws in 
thoſe of one whom ſhe "__ loved, ſhe 
tenderly enquired\theitauſe. '! . . 
I know not why I ſhed tears; Madam, 
ſaid ſhes for what J have heard, ſhould 
* neither cauſe me joy or grief. , What 
have you heard?” demanded ELAN OR, 
anxiouſſy. GaAs ro, Madam, has juſt 
been with me, and he told me that M. 
Sr. Crorx was at his cottage yeſterday; 
* enquiring. for me. My brother ſays, 
© that ST. Croix is much altered, and 
© looks ill and unhappy; when he heard 
© where I was, and that there was no ex- 
$ As of meeting me at home, he 
_ * would 
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* would not be diſſuaded from coming un- 
der tleſe windows laſt night, in _ 
© might ſee and ſpeak to him.“ Lat: 
ENO now recollected the 1 
had ſeen the evening before, but did not 
mention him; ſaying only, And what, 
„ MAbalixx, do you deſign to do?” _ 
To fellow you, Madam, wherever 
. you intend going. feel, it is true, ſorry 
© that Sr. Croix ſhould ſuffer on my ac- 
. © connt; but 1 am certain that, if I know 
I | my own heart, I do not love him. He 
li 5:told my brother) that he had no hopes 
"x *:5f/happineſs if I did not conſent to be 
x üs. Gas rot withes much to ſet me 
5 © tnarried to him, and even ſays that our 
* _  * vows, though ST. Crorx violated his, 
1 6 are yet in force, and will oblige me to the 
= union. But how fhall I, a ſimple village 
lt t girl, appear in the rank of a Viſcounteſs? 
„Ah, Madam, I feel that I am not qualified 
for the ſituation; thoſe uh whom my 
Fo marriage 
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marriage would ſet me on a level, would 
deſpiſe my ſimplicity, and perhaps teach 
Sr. CRolx to bluſh for his choice; às 
his wife, I muſt no more aſſociate with 
© thoſe who are at preſent my equals; and 
where ſhould I find a friend 

_ * You muſt ever find them, dear Ma- 
„ DALINE!” cried ELmos,:i(who-per- 
ceived that her gentle friend had.confidered 
this matter more deeply than ſhe would 
| own) * You muſt ever find them in all 
ho know you. Then, the ſarcaſ- 
« tic, and the proud, could alone deſpiſe 
c“ your merit. And the Viſcount muſt 
« ever find felicity in the goodneſs of your . 
* mind, and the tenderneſs of your heart.“ 
They then concerted the means of eſca- 
ping through the private paſſage, to the 
cottage of Gas rom, whom MADALINE 
engaged to prevail on to have horſes ready 
for them, and to-accompany them to the 
convent near Lyons, Where EL1nor had 


„ | 
deen brought up, and whither ſhe now 
propoſed going, in ſearch of an aſylum 
from that tyranny which would compel 
her to a union with a man ſhe almoſt 
deteſted. A 
The next evening the Marquis was to 
arrive; and the following night, they de- 
termined to leave Loncilles at the hour 

of twelve. cy : 
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Wl | But drear and deſolate the brighteſt ſcene, 
5 Viewed through the medium of à wounded mind. 
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Tux fun had almoſt reached the bills, 
and ELmos: ſtood at her window con- 
templating the glorious ſplendour of the 
Weſtern ſky, when (on the appointed 
evening) ſhe ſaw horſemen approaching 
5 the 
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the chateau; amongſt whom DE JuL1EN 
was diſtinguiſhable. The now unhappy 
daughter of Lus16Nnan fancied ſhe be- 
held the ſmile of triumph on his features, 
and crimſoning his check. He had but 
few attendants, yet the little troop had an 
air of conſequence; and EL1Nok watched 
them flowly ride round to the hall door, 
where they were concealed” from her 
view. When ſummoned to meet her 
lover, her agitation and reluctance Was 
augmented, and after ten days abſence, the 
trembled at the thought of beholding one 
from whom ſhe had parted with tears and 
regret. She, however, attended her pa- 
rents and their noble gueſt, with faulter- 
ing ſteps. The Marquis met her at the 
door with apparent rranſport; which ſul⸗ 
ferel an immediate check, on obſerving 
het paleneſs and the dejection too viſible 
in her lovely features; : p when he 
| | would have ſaluted Her, the turned from 
| him 
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him wich-adiſdainful,air, he took her 

hand, and faid, Why am I thus coldly, 

thus ſcornfully received? Do you, in- 

deed, doubt my honour ' 
When he ak, there was an ingeny- 
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; Adds G63 a, ent i balieved impoſlible 
he could, if treacherous, aſſume; but her 
diſtruſt immediately r returned with renewed 
force, and for the remainder of the even- 
ing ſhe ſtudiouſiy avoided his glances, 
Which might Have 1 undeceived her in her 
opinion of him. After ſupper the party 
remained together longer than uſual. 
ELN would not be the firſt to move 
for · wo reaſons; ſhe felt unwilling to take 
the laſt, parting look-at her mother, for 
whom ſhe bad a lively affection; and ſhe 
Was conſcious chat were ſhe to haye much 
time for ſolitary contemplation before her 
clopement, her courage would fail, and 
Be doubted i if ſic would have. power. to 
I take 


L I 
take a ſtep, which ſeemed to her ſo ne- 
ceſſary. LusioN AN was pleaſed to ſee, in 
the conduct of his daughter, no impatience 
to be alone; and when the frequent yawn- 
ing of Madame obliged him to propoſe: 
retiring, he ſaid ſoftly to EL1xor, * This 
« is well! the Marquis will remember this!” 
ELINOR, fearful of- betraying her emo- 
tion, now hurried to her chamber; and as 
it was near the hour when ſhe was to de- 
part, ſet about collecting the things the 
intended to take with her. She had but 
little money, yet enough to defray the ex- 
pences of travelling into France; and 
ſhould any unforeſeen event happen, ſhe' 
had ſome jewels of value, a fine ſuit of 
pearls preſented to her by Olivia, and a 
rich gold chain with a diamond croſs 
affixed to it, put round her neck by the 
good lady abbeſs of her convent the morn- 
ing they parted. Theſe, with the pic- 
tore ans had found i in the cloſet of the 


Counteſs 
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Counteſs DE SANTERRE, ſhe put up care- 


fully with ſome clothes, and ſat down to 


await the coming of MADALINE, who had 
promiſed to join her as ſoon as the family 
were at reſt. 

It was not long before the arrival of 
this amiable friend of the diſtreſſed ELI- 


NOR, who now ſealed and laid on her table 


a billet addreſſed to the Marquis DE 
JuL1EN.. She then roſe: from her ſcat, 
mournfully turned her eyes round her ſpa- 
cious and gloomy chamber to take a laſt 
leave of every object within it, which cuſ- 
tom or prejudice had endeared to her; 
and with a deep and convulſive ſigh ac- 


companied MADALINE (who carried the 


light) to the lower apartments. 

They ſoon reached the private door in 
the ſaloon, which was not difficult to un- ; 
faſten; ſcarcelycould ELIN ox ſymmon cou- 


rage to open it; or when ſhe did, to enter 


on the long and narrow paſſage it diſcloſed. 
The 


SW) 


The light caſt but a faint ray, from the 
damp vapour that curled round its flame; 
but they proceeded reſolutely till they had 
opened the {liding-board in the floor of the 
cloſet. MabalIxx, as ſhe ſurveyed the 
gloomy abyſs beneath her feet, ſhuddered; 
ELinok obſerved it, and now from re- 
peated exertions, armed with fortitude to 
encounter any thing, ſaid to her, with 
firmneſs, My dear MavDaLine ! I be- 
ce lieve you now repent that haſty friend- 
* ſhip which induced you to offer your- 
« ſelf as the companion of my flight; if 
this be the caſe, do not ſcruple to leave 
me, ſince it is fit that I only ſhould be 
« the ſufferer, by the imprudent, though, 
« alas! neceſſary ſtep I am raking. Re- 
« turn then, my amiable girl, to your 
« friends! M. DE ST. CRoix muſt not, 
« ſhall not accuſe me of having made his 
% deſtined bride a fugitive. God bleſs 
« you!” ſhe added, with a tremulous 
281-4 voice, 
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voice, as ſhe began to deſcend the ſteps.. 


But MaDALINE, cruelly hurt by her words, 


ſaid, If, indeed, Madam, you deſire me 
to remain, I will not diſobey you; but 
<©-Jament that I have ſucceeded fo ill in my 
© endeavours to prove to you how much 
© eſteem and love you; yet hear me! If 


ou think me unworthy to ſhare your 


« fate, mine ſhall never be united to ST. 
CRolx; for I will not give him a wife 


© whoſe friendſhip is eſteemed of fo litile 
value by her to whom it was devoted.“ 


ELIN OR could not now perſiſt in deſi- 
ring, what had coſt her a ſevere pang in 
propoſing, and the fair fugitives ſoon ar- 
rived' at the hermitage. With greater 
pleaſure than ſhe had imagined any thing 
could at that time give her, ELiNoR, on- 
uneloſing the trap- door, beheld the pale 
clear mon- light ſtreaming: through the 


| ſhattered r&of of the. hermitage; ſhe ſprung 


from the dreary veuly and with MapA- 
| LINE'S 


| 


E | 
LINE's aſſiſtance ſoon reached the cottage, 
where the punctual GasToN waited with 
the horſes. For the greater ſpeed, they 
rode ſingle, and before the ſun roſe in the 
Eaſt, the travellers had left far behind 
them the hills that bounded the valley of 


Loncilles. 


We will now return to the noble pz 
JuL1tNn, and go back with him to the 
morning when he left Loncilles in ſo abrupt 
a manner. 

The occaſion of it was a letter he re- 


. ceived at breakfaſt from the Advocate 


DEsPARDEAUX; by whoſe means he had 
once obtained a fight of thoſe records of 
the courts of Paris, where, in a proces of 
a diſtant date, he had met with the name 
of PIERRE ARNAU DE LUSIGNAN, who 
was mentioned as a witneſs on the trial of 
Hrtnzr Pritiees Sr. HouLAace, Baron 
ve Roncan, for marrying the young 
heireſs CLARA De MonTAuBan; and in 
vol. 11. G | the 
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the courſe of which, the Baron had 
avowed a criminal connection with the 
lady. The letter of DespaRDEAUX was 
in anſwer to one written by the Marquis 
immediately after the Chevalier DE Al. 
LANVILLE left Loncilles, and was in theſe 


| terms: — 

x &© MY LORD, 

1 <« Immediately on the receipt of your 
ec letter, I exerted all my influence and 
= & ſkill to obey your commands; and am 
N &« yery ſorry I have not been able to pro- 

i % cure ſome determinate” intelligence for 

i «you. I have carefully examined the ; 
| j & records. you deſired, and find there no 

| & gther mention of this perſon but that 
1 4 you yourſelf noticed. I then applied 

| ce to a perſon, whom I knew at that time 
| « to have been in the habit of taking 
[ « notes, not only on ſuch. trials as came 
i <« within his knowledge, but memoran- 
« dums of the perſons concerned. He 
= - _ * readily 
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ce readily allowed me a fight of the book 
« jn which he made thoſe notes, and 1 
« found PIERRE ARNAU DE LUSIGNAN 
ce thus mentioned: This perſon-(who is, 
6 find, a man of ſome property) prevari- 
© cated much in his evidence, though it 
© was accepted by the court; probably 
* owing to the rank and power of the per- 
© ſon (Baron DE Rongan) whoſe cauſe 
© he ſupported.” And in a note ſub- 
joined, he ſays, © This Lus16nan has 
© proved what I ſuſpected, as he has this 
day diſappeared, in conſequence of the 
« officers of juſtice taking cognizance of 
« ſome fraudulent proceedings which he 
© has been detected carrying on.“ 
66 This is all I could learn from that 

% quarter. And though I think your 
e chance of frightening him would be 
greater, by threatening to deliver him | 
cup to juſtice on account of this, than 
* were you to lay hold of his words, 
FP 6 2 "+ Long 
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Long cuſtom has made me love this girl 
with paternal affection!' © (which were 
„probably ſpoken without meaning) I 
« ſhould imagine that either would avail 
-< you but little. My advice therefore is, 
<« that you ſhould depend entirely on your 
4 jnfluence with our King, which uſed to 
“ be great; as I have little doubt that he 
% would impower you to prevent the 
_ « young perſon you mention being facri- 
« ficed to tyranny, Adieu! I ſhall expect 
« ſoon to ſee you in Paris, (as the King 
leaves this on a progreſs to the pro- 
ll « yinces in a few days) where I ſhall wel- 
WW ' * come you, and give you the conveyances | 
it | « of the eſtates in Pais de Vaud to the 
[ | Chevalier DE ALLANVILLE, which have 
\'Þ “ been ne as you deſired. 
«© DESPARDEAUx.“ 
Immediately on receiving this letter, Dx 
i Jorixx cloſeted his hoſt, and warmly 
| pleaded for Henry's becoming the huſ- 
| band 


. 128 J 


band of ELIN oR. But to this, Lus16NAN 
gave an angry denial, hinting that it was 


probable he might come to an accommo- 
dation with DE SAN TERRE, who had in- 


directly renewed his propoſal of marriage 
to ELI Non. The Marquis ſaw that ſuch 


an event taking place would at once de- 
ſtroy the hopes of his young friend, and 


therefore artfully contrived to irritate 
Lus1GNAN againſt the Count; and laying 


his pleadings on the part of HEN RV to 


the ſcore of a former promiſe, claimed the 
engagement his hoſt had before formed to 
make his daughter Marchioneſs DE Ju- 
LIEN. LUSIGNAN promiſed to be faithful 
to this engagement, provided the celebra- 
tion was to be ſpeedy; for which deſire he 
had his own reaſons. The Marquis at 
firſt intended to have told ELinok what 
had paſſed, but fearing it might create ſuſ- 
picion, he contented himſelf with the idea 
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; that ſhe eſteemed him ſufficiently not to 
diſtruſt him. 


He- accordingly made what haſte he 


could to Paris, where, requeſting a private 


audience of his Majeſty, (who had always 
behaved to him more as a friend than a 
Prince) he related to him every circum- 
ſtance of his embarraſſment, without, how- 
ever, criminating any one. The King 
heard him with kindneſs, and then gave 
him an order to LusioNAN which he 
would hardly diſpute. When the Mo- 
march put his ſignature to the paper, and 
preſented it to DE JULIEN, he ſaid,” My 
© intruſting you with this power of op- 
< preſſing the meaneſt of my ſubjects, is 


© the greateſt proof I (as a King) can give 


of my confidence. in you; which is ſuch 
as frees me from any unpleaſant ſenſa- 


ion in giving you my ſanction for taking 


from a parent his power over his child. 
Let this (from henceforth) Count DE 
© ALLANVILLE 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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"+ ALLANVILLE bring to me his wife, and 
* (as recommended by you) receive from 
amy hands the credentials of his new dig- 
-© nity, with an increaſe of military rankt to 
which his ſervices intitle him.* 

Dr JoLiExN, highly and juſtly elated at 
this attention to his ſuit, returned to Lon- 
cilles to complete the happineſs of his 
friend; to'whom he wrote an account of 
his proceedings, deſiring him, as ſoon as 
he could ' procure leave of abſence, to 
-haſten to Savoy. 

When he arrived there himfelf, the man- 
ner in which ELIN OR received him fur- 
priſed him extremely; and left him no 
doubt that ſhe had miſunderſtood his part- 
ing words and ſubſequent viſit, and he 
determined to enter on an explanation im- 
mediately: for that purpoſe, he went to 
her door the following morning, and ha- 
ving tapped at it, and received no anfwer, - 
he entered to look for her. What was 
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ec ment which I never could return, and 


« far beyond the reach of tyranny and per- 


« contentment, if not happineſs. 


40 notwithſtanding the cruelty with which 
I] was treated, and the compulſion with 
„ which I was threatened, I never will 
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his ſurpriſe, to find no trace of her having 
been there the night before, but the fol- 
lowing billet: — 

4 aſk not your forgiveneſs, my lord, | 
4 for not having done you an irreparable 
« ;njury, in beſtowing on you a reluctant 
« hand. I take this method of thanking 
you for former kindneſs, and an attach- 


e which has unfortunately placed its ob- 
« je& in making me miſerable. Before 
ce theſe lines can meet your eye, I ſhall be 


& ſecution, on my way to an aſylum, 
% where, in the calm enjoyments of reli- 
< gion and friendſhip,.I ſhall, I hope, find 


& Afſure my parents and yourſelf, that, 


« diſgrace them by a clandeſtine mar- 


© riage, 
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« riage, My affections I cannot wiſh to 
& recall; but he whom I love is ignorant of 
c my flight, and ſhall be ſo of my retreat; 
« to prove to thoſe who have compelled 
e me to a deſperate flight, that, had they 
<« contented themſelves with forbidding 
me to ſee or hold any intercourſe with 
the Chevalier DE ALLANVILLE, they 
would have found me obedient. 
et Attempt not, my lord, to purſue me! 
« jt will be as vain, as it will be impoſlible 
te to tear me from the pious retreat whi- 
c ther I am going, and from whence I 
„ ſhall write to my mother to intreat her 
to pardon her 8 
«© ELINOR.” 
The Marquis read theſe lines over twice, 
before he could be perſuaded that they 
were really addreſſed to himſelf by ELIN OR, 
and that ſhe was at that moment flying 
from a forced marriage with him. No per- 
ſon had a higher notion than himſelf of the 
| 9 mutual 
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mutual regard neceſſary to make the mar- 
ried ſtate happy; and he was hurt at ha- 
ving been thought capable of joining in 


the cruelty of forcing a woman to give her 
hand to one man, while another poſſeſſed 


her heart. As ſoon as the power of re- 
flection returned, he commanded his at- 
tendants to prepare for a journey; and 
while they were doing ſo, he continued to 
walk impatiently up and down the hall. 
For LusioxAx and his wife he did not 


_ enquire, as he eaſily gueſſed that their 
treatment (and not merely his own con- 


duct) had made a fugitive of the fair 
Erinos, whom he ſet out in purſuit of, 


the moment his horſes were got ready; 


taking with him only one ſervant, and 


ſending the reſt to the caſtle of pz JuLiex, 


CHAP. 
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Bright are the tints that point th' ethereal bow, 
Bright is the radiance of the evening ſky; 
But till more bright hope's vivid pictures glow, 
And ftill more ſwift her dear deceptions fly. 


— 

Fon the firſt day of their journey, EL1- 
NOR was almoſt totally filent: and her 

companions poſſeſſed too much natural po- 

liteneſs to diſturb her by converſation; or, 
rather, they had each too large a notion of 

good ſenſe, not to ſee, and ſeeing, too 

much good - nature not to feel for, the emo- 

tions that diſtracted her mind. When the 

evening was almoſt cloſing, GasTow rode 

on a little befote in ſearch of a cottage 

where the fair fugitives might ſpend the 
night, as he knew there was neither town 
or 
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or ** within ſome miles. He had juſt 
got out of ſight, and Elinor with Ma- 


DALINE (who was ſpeaking) was ſlowly 
following, when. a man ſprung from a 
woody brake on the right into the road. 
His dreſs was that of an izard hunter; but 
ELINox conceived him to be ſomething 
worſe, when he ſeized hold of the bridle 
of her horſe: ſhe uttered an involuntary 
exclamation, and the aſſailant inſtantly let- 


ting go the reins, ſtopped her friend, ſay- 


ing, Cruel MADALINE! wherefore do 
* you fly me?? 

Holy Virgin!” cried hs aſtoniſhed 
MapaLine, adding, Why, my lord, 
e do you thus purſue me? but J will not 
et he detained.” 

Ah, ' interrupted he paſſonately, * is 
* ST. Croix become hateful to you? he 


©* whom you once loved! But too many 


hours of my life have been embittered 


by our ſeparation, and now that we have 


s met, 
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© met, by heaven, I will never more part 
« with you, till you conſent to be mine.? 

EL1noR would now have been glad tifat 
her firſt conjecture had been true; ſince 
ſhe feared a robber infinitely lefs than ſhe 
did a lover ſo raſh and ſo reſolute, and 
now ſaid, trembling, © For mercy*s fake, 
« ſir, permit us to proceed; my friend has 
n brother at hand, who will protect her 
from this unreaſonable violence.“ 

Do I not know that voice? cried ST, 
Croix, in a tone of ſurpriſe, Ah! ami- 
© able Mademoiſelle DoE LusiNAN, pity 
and intercede for me, with one whom 1 
© have never ceaſed to love, though com- 
© pelled to ſeem inconſtant.” 

ELinok almoſt ſhrieked with ſurpriſe 
to find ſhe was known, while ST. Crorx 
added, Fear not, Madam, that I will 
either injure or betray you. | Goodneſs 
© like your's mult inſure reſpe&,” 
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1 1 
f you knew me, ſaid ELmos, 
« why did you thus imprudently alarm 
„me? But pray leave us, fir.” 
| ST, Crorx ſtill held the bridle of Ma- 
DALINE's horſe, to prevent her moving; 
and he now ſaid eagerly, Do you then 
« perſiſt in your cruelty towards me? and 
* would you force me to abandon the hope, 
© chance has given me, of moving you in 


my favour? Can you, MapaLins, do 
you affure me that I have no longer any 


place in your heart? Tell me this, as 


you ſhall expect that mercy from heaven 


* which you deny to me! 

MaDaLine could not reſiſt this ſolemn 
adjuration: © ST. Croix!” ſaid ſhe, © 1 
& will not deceive you! You are ſtill dear 


to me! But if you wiſh to reap any ad- 


“vantage from the avowal, you muſt in- 
« ſtantly leave me; aſk me not whither 1 
am going, and attempt not to follow me; 
* for that will coſt you the loſs of my 

„ fayour 
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« fayour for ever. Go from hence to 
« your native country, where you ſhall 
< hear from me, or——” 

Sr. Crorx interrupted her to expreſs 
his rapture, but ſhe inſiſted on his inſtant 
obedience to her commands; and after 
bidding her and Ex1nos tenderly adieu, 
he ſtruck again into the woods. At that 
moment GaAs rod returned to conduct 
them to a cottage he had diſcovered, and 
MaAp LINE then related to him the adven- 
ture they had met with, which did not 
diſpleaſe him, ſince he ſaw that it had 
cauſed an avowal of his ſiſter's ſentiments, 
which would ſpeedily lead to an event 
likely to make her happy. 

The ſecond day, they travelled along 
the beautiful banks of the Rhone towards 
Lyons, which at a great diſtance appeared 
in the perſpective. ELIxoR wifhed to have 
embarked in ſome of the boats that ſhe 
ſaw gliding down the ſilver tide, bearing to 

| the 
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E 
the city the produce of the neighbouring 


country; but the ſuperior ſpeed of the 
horſes made her ſtill continue that mode 


of travelling, though extremely fatiguing 


to one who had been ſo little accuſtomed 


GasToN having told them that their 
journey would be conſiderably ſhortened by 


It, the fugitives conſented (a little before 


ſun-ſet) to aſcend a ſteep hill, over which 
a narrow winding path was worn by the 
ſhepherds. With ſome difficulty they 


reached the ſummit, on which were the 


remains of a fort, probably erected during 


the wars that ravaged that country in the 


years — ——, Here GaAs ro, who 
was well verſed in the hiſtory of thoſe cam- 
paigns where his grandfather had fought, 
pauſed, and began to give an account of 
the ſcarcely diſcernible fortifications to his 


fair companions. Ma DALINE ſhuddered 


as ſhe liſtened; but Enos hardly heard 


— 


* 
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him, being ſolely occupied by the gran- 
deur of the ſcene before her. Far below, 
the river (on which were innumerable. 
ſhips and veſſels of every kind) reflected 
the feeble rays of the departing ſun, and 
ſeemed like a vaſt Jake, from the height of 
the headlands that concealed it at either 
end. Several hills, none, however, ſo high 
as that they ſtood on, roſe on every ſide, 
covered with ſheep, or ſmiling with cultiva- 
tion: leaving between them only narrow 
dells, watered by rivulets that were heard 
falling into the Rhone. 
Still at a diſtance were ſeen the towers 
of the city, and ELIN ox fancied ſhe could 
diſtinguiſh amid the deepening gloom the 
grey ſtructure of her beloved convent, 
The ſtars beginning to appear, warned 
them that it was time to deſcend the hill, 
and they all diſmounted, from a dread of 
the danger of the ſteep. Slowly and cau- 
tiouſly (GasToN leading the horſes) they 
wound 
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5 Wound down among the heath and fern; 


often ſtopping to watch the meteors that 
* every moment played along the horizon, 
| l glancing with harmleſs brilliancy. As 
 ' they continued deſcending, they diſtinctly 
heard, mingling with the ſolemn curfew, 
"8 che more melancholy ſound of a paſſing 
1 bell, ſeeming to proceed from the convent 
they were going to, which was about half 
| a mile above the city. When they arrived 
at the convent gates, ELIN oR enquired 
Wo for the Abbeſs, and was, on telling her 
| Ui name, permitted to enter; a favour denied 
"nn to 'Mavaiine and Gas rox; who, pre- 
ferring going on to Lyons to waiting the 
1 ceronſent of the ſuperieure, (which might 
WW perhaps be refuſed them) to remain there 
| \f | that night, bade E1.1nok farewell. : 
i  ELixor was now conducted into the 
WW well-known parlour of the boarders, and 
mn on her again aſking for the Lady Abbeſs, 
WW and the man replying, © She is in the cell 
Wl! "0 &« of 
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« of a ſiſter who is juſt . abruptly 
left her alone. 

In a few minutes a lady c came in, dreſſed 
in the habit of the Abbeſs, but a total ſtran- 
ger to ELIxon. Her looks had a cloudy 
dignity in them, very different from the 
expreſſion of countenance of the late ve- 
nerable and benevolent ſupericure, who 
was but a few months deceaſed. 

I have detained you, daughter,“ faid 
the lady mother, but the recent death of 
our fiſter -OL1via, and ſome : circum» 
ſtances attending i. 

«© OLivia!” interrupted ELixos, 
impatiently, Oh! can it be Or DE 
„ RIVIIRA?“ 

The ſame,” Aol the ſuperieure, 
adding gravely, and without obſerving the 
trembling agitation of ELINxoR, © thoſe 
* who want a leſſon of humility would 
© do well to viſit her cell, and ſee how low 
lies one famed once for beauty and 
virtue. The 
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" The Abbeſs ſpoke with rather more 
lo than even her cuſtomary hauteur; pro- 
Wl bably owing to ELIxOR's having neglected 
if to addreſs her by her title; of which, and 
Wl tte reſpect due to it, as but lately io, 
Wl ſhe was very tenacious. 

i ll. Alas!“ faid ELinok mournfully, I 
| | „ jndeed want a lefſon of reſignation. 


| 6... Pray, Madam, permit n me to viſit che re- 
bf 

#| * mains of —— 

M 


She would have added OrIvII, bi her 

"Mt tongue refuſed to give utterance to it, and 
i the Abbeſs, beckoning to a lay: ſiſter, deft- 
0 red her to ſnew the child the cell of death. 
1 Exxon followed her conductreſs in ſilence 
Wl! till they came to the door of the cell, and 
| ll the firſt object that ſtruck her eye was a 
Ul lady, who, as ſhe was ſtrewing roſemary 
Wl over the bed, ſaid in Engliſh, 7 5 
i "IM 1 thought thy bride- bed to have deck d, ſweet 
i * maid! 4 
1 And not have ſtrew'd thy grave. HAMLET. 
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There was a pathos in her manner, as 
ſhe repeated thoſe touching lines, thar was 
extremely affecting. It is the ſiſter of 
& mercy,” ſaid a nun, who was preſent. 
ELinoR approached the bed, on which 
lay extended the emaciated, but ſtill lovely 
form of OL1via DE Rivitra. Prepared 
as ſhe was for it, the ſhock had nearly over- 
come her; but claſping her hands on her 
boſom, deep ſighs only proved ſhe was 
ſenſible. No tear for ſome time bathed 
her pale cheek; her's was that grief, which 


* Whiſpers the o'er-charg'd heart, and bids 
* it break.  MACBETH. 


She canght the cold lifeleſs hand of 
OLtv1a, and held it for above a minute to 
her lips; then laying it on the bed, ſhe fell 
into an agony of weeping. Some of the 
nuns now drew her from this melancholy 
ſcene, and as ſhe was very much diſordered. 
by Argue and grief, ſhe was put to bed. 
ELinox 
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Elixox continued in a ſtate of torpor 
that night and part of the following day, 


but towards the evening ſhearoſe. Wearied 


with che exertion of dreſſing, ſhe again lay 


down, and fell into a fleep, from which 


ſhe awoke not till about midnight. 
She found herſelf alone; and in dark- 
neſs which let her perceive the faint glim- 


mer of light through the crevices of the 


door, as ſome perſons paſſed haſtily along 

the paſſage. But the ſound of their ſteps 
ceaſing, ſhe opened the door, and then 
heard the convent-bell tolling. Inſtantly 
ſtruck with an idea of what was going 
forward, ſhe purſued her way by the 
feeble light of a diſtant lamp till ſhe arrived 
at the chapel, where they were perform- 
ing the burial ſervice for the departed 


ſiſter. The bier was laid in the aiſle, ſur- 


rounded by a number of the nuns, and a 
venerable monk, in whoſe pallid counte- 
nance grief ſeemed enthroned, was pro- 

nouncing an eulogium on the deceaſed. = 
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When, continued he, this lifeleſs 
© form met my view, beauty had adorned 
it with her richeſt graces; youth bloomed | 
© on her now faded cheek, and through the 
© ſparkling eye (now cloſed in the ſleep of 
death) there beamed a ſoul replete with 
© every virtue. Her heart, framed for ten- 
© derneſs, felt the ſofteſt, ſweeteſt emotions 
c of friendſhip and affection; only to be 
* wrung even to madneſs by their priva- 
© tion! She ſuffered, deeply ſuffered for 
the woes and crimes of others. But ye 
© who have ſeen her in thoſe moments 
* when the bitterneſs of her lot forced 
© her into temporary frenzy, will teſtify, 
© that even then ſhe was a model for a 
* martyr! And, whoſoever has beheld 
* OLivia DE RIVIIRA, ſinking under un- 
* merited calamity, muſt do juſtice to her 
« piety; which was as exemplary as her 
form was faultleſs when many years ago 
e firſt ſaw and loved her!” 


The 
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The father concluded; a mild benignity, 
a chaſtened hope, fat on his placid counte- 
nance; though as he raiſed his eyes a tear 
fell from each, and as he ſhook them away, 
others glittered in their room. ELIxok, 
who was kneeling by the bier, looked up, 


but again concealing her face with her 
hands, gave way to a freſh burſt of grief; 
the monk obſerved her deep affliction, and 
6 | ſaid ſoothingly, though with commanding | 
A il ſolemnity, © Moderate your tranſports, 
'k ill my child! ſet bounds to your forrow, 
\ ih dor lament that OL1via is removed from 
ö Will « a ſtate of mortal ſuffering! rather grieve 
| hl for thoſe who are left, the ſport of for- 
| ht tune and themſelves. Weep; for nature 
| i [i * compels-us thus to vent emotions, that, 
Wl! if ſuppreſſed, would ſhake the ſeat of 
Wl | reaſon. Sorrow is powerful, but religion 
il * ſhould teach us reſignation! | . 


Tou behold in me, one hich only 
C tiny on earth is, in OLIvia, removed; 
| cold 
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© cold as ſhe now lies, there can be no 
crime in ſpeaking of my unextinguiſhed 
© love! I may now avow in anguith that 
© ſhe was ſole poſſeſſor of the heart which 
« ſeemed devoted to God! She was the 
tie that bound me to a life rendered hor- 
© rible by the crimes of ends! She 
taught me, that to endure exiſtence on 
© ſuch terms as I held it, was more cou- 
© rageous than by a moment's reſolution to 
© annihilate it and my miſery! I was not 
* always what I now appear; there was a 
time, when 1 gloried in the title of a 
* warrior! I have ſeen death before my 
© eyes in many a well-fought field, and 
© VERVILLON knew not what it was to 
feel a fear, till his life became precious 
* to OL1via DE RIVIERA. The favoured 
friend of her brother the gallant Al. 
„BERT, my heart was, in the days of 
early youth devoted to his blooming 
_ * ſiſter; her fortunes were but ſcanty, and 
vo L. II. N my 


L 146 J 
© my houſe, though noble, was not even 
© in the elder branches affluent. Yet in- 
* digent as we both were, OLtvia would 
© have been mine and happy; but the 
© miſery of her brother, who, ſeparated 
from his adored CLARA, pined in an- 
« guiſh, prevented her. How can I,“ 
would ſay the generous maid, * be bleſt, 
« while my Al BERT is a prey to. hopeleſs 
« ſorrow? Our bridal ſun muſt not riſe 
«jn tears; but let me ſee my brother at 
6 peace, and I will then think of felicity 
« with you.” The duty of a ſoldier 
tore me from my afflicted love, and it 
was long ere 1 again ſaw her. During 
two years captivity in a diſtant country, 
* ho letter relieved my anxiety about my 
friends! No news of thoſe I loved cheered 
the dreary ſolitude of my priſon! Oh, 
God! why was I then in bonds? a vile | 
and ſordid ſlave! a captive! when the 
© tempeſt of _ wrecked the peace 


of 
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© of all—— His agony was for a mi- 
nute extreme, but, again reſuming his com- 
poſure, he continued, On my return to 
the land of my fathers, I found that 
* CLarA had been ſtigmatized, and mur- 
« dered bythe malice of a demon! ALBERT 
* had fallen a victim to his own hatred to 
© life! His lovely Anne terrified to death! 
Her infant, perhaps, deſtroyed by the 
© monſter, who, having woven this web of 
© deſpair and cruelty, now rioted on the 
* fortunes of . thoſe his villainy had laid 
* low, even in the duſt! My OLtvia too 
* was in a ſtate of inſanity, from the hor- 


© rors ſhe had witneſſed! 1 flew to her, 


* and found that not even madneſs had de- 
* prived her of that winning ſweetneſs 
* that firſt ſtole on my heart. Hours have 
] fat beſide the once-cheerful OLIviA, 


watching the various changes of her 


* melancholy malady; her lips (in for- 
* mer days never uncloſed but to ſay ſome- 
H 2 thing 
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© thing which ſhewed a mind endowed by 
nature with wiſdom and goodneſs) now 
© only gave utterance to incoherent ra- 
© vings; yet ſtill ſhe knew me, and would 
« ſometimes weep when ſhe beheld my 


deep afflition. For three long years, I 


« waiched her flowly-returning reaſon, and 
* when it was in part reſtored, I would 
have had her bleſs me with her hand; 


© with tears of tender gratitude, ſhe 


* thanked me for my cares, {he owned her 
attachment unabated; but, from the no- 
© bleſt motives, refuſed what ſhe confeſſed 
* would make her happy, and retired to 


© this convent to ſpend her remaining days 


© in grief, which not even religion could 
* alleviate. For myſelf, I then abandoned 
© the world, took the monaſtic vows, and 
© ſoon became confeſſor to OLivia., When 
her pure ſoul was, in the courſe of my 
© office, laid open to my view, I found 
* freſh cauſe to worſhip her as a living 

: faint; 


F 149 } 


* ſaint; and now, though the wealneſs of 
© humanity: forces me to weep! aver hep 
remains, I am conſcious that heaven only 
© deſerved her, and can alone reward her 
© virtues; and I look. forward wit li a bliſs- 
© ful hope of our re- union in thoſe realms 
* whither ſhe is gone before me, but where 
© OL1vIis ſhall be reſtored to her FRAx cis.“ 
The monk, when he had: ended his pa- 
thetic tale, remained a few moments in 
mental prayer, and then retired to a little 
diſtance to conceal that * he could 

not conquer. 
Ihe requiem now began: the veſtal 
choir raiſed their voices, only at intervals 
accompanied by the pealing organ; and 
they prayed for the repoſe of the beati- 
fied ſiſter. To one like ELIN oR, truly 
fond of muſic, the ſolemn: kind: that ſhe 
now heard: gives an undeſcribable and 
thrilling. ſenſation, which was rendered fo 
N 3 | much 
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much the more touching ſrom the weight 


of woe that hung on her heart. 


When the burial hymn was concluded, 
and the corpſe was about to be removed, 
EL1NoR took a laſt farewell of her beloved 
OL1via; but, unable to follow the pro- 
ceſſion to the vault whither it was now 
haſtening, ſhe left the At and Gy 
to her cell 1 in tears. | 


- CHAP. XXXI. 


Where refignation takes her ſtand, 
Prompt to perform her friendly part; 
And gathers, with a trembling band, — 
| The fragments of a broken heart. 
| | | JERNINGHAM, 
OD | | 


As ſoon as it was light, ELinok went 
into the garden, where every plant ſhe 
ſaw ſerved to remind her of her loſt O11- 


vi; that lady had been fond of botany, 
and 


— 
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and ELIxox with a ſigh beheld the plat 
ſhe had been uſed to cultivate overgrown 
with weeds. As ſhe was mournfully con- 
templating it, ſeveral of the ſiſterhood 
joined her, -with whom ſhe was well ac- 
quainted. Some of them congratulated 
her with feeble courteſy on her return to 
the convent; but, that once done, relapſed | 
into the ſullen apathy ſo common amongſt 

the votaries of miſtaken devotion. But 
a few ſpoke to her, with that genuine and 
tender benevolence which, to thoſe who 
have hearts ſenſible of its value, is ſo ex- 
tremely endearing. Among thoſe few was 
ſiſter TUERESA, a lady of noble birth 
and amiable character, who had in early 
youth paid her vows to the church as a 
facrifice to family pride and the avarice of 
her relations. From her ELixoR en- 
quired how the latter days of OL1via had 
been ſpent. She was, you know,“ ſaid 
TIE RESA, c tenderly attached to Madame 
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b S£GARLo, our late invaluable ſupe- 
4 rieure; and on her death, which hap- 
4 pened about fix months ſince, the me- 
„ lancholy of our dear ſiſter OL VIA in- 
« creaſed; often verging towards a return 
of her former dreadful malady. For 
e above ten weeks preceding her diſſolu- 
„ tion, ſhe never left her cell, except to 
« chapel, whither ſhe uſed to be carried 
e at the celebration of the maſs, and 
* chiefly employed herſelf in reading and 
«© prayer. The decay of her conſtitution 
& ſoon became viſible, and very rapid; fo 
that her death was for a long time en 
4 pected hourly by all but herſelf. When 

„ ſhe found her end drawing nigh, ſhe. 
deſired to have her grave-ſtone pre- 
4c pared to lay over her, and pointed out 
te the place where ſhe would be buried! 
„ ſaying, ſhe knew ſhe ſhould foon be re- 
« leaſed. The day fhe breathed her laſt, 
* * confeſſor attended her, and when he 
c had 
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« had performed the duties of his office, 
& the attendants with ſome of the nun? re- 
«turned to the cell. Orrvia then ſpoke 
&« cheerfully to them all, particularly to 
« the father, whom ſhe reminded of their 
« firſt meeting many years before, adding, 
A little longer, my friend, and we ſhall 
© again meet, where no perſon ſhall have 
© power to ſeparate us; for there the wicked 
* ceaſe from troubling ; and there the weary 
are at reſt!” p 
ELixoR wept the whole time the nun 
was relating thoſe particulars: and ſhe 
now aſked where OLrvia had been laid. 
TazrEsA told her, that the departed 
fiter had, purſuant to her own defire, been 
| buried ar the foot of the monument, or 
rather romb, of the VERVI LON family, 
in the vault under the fouth aifle of the 
chapel. This ſpot ELixoR determined 
to viſit alone; for even the preſence of 
TaERESsA (great as was the ſoftneſs and 
H 5 urbanity 
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r of her diſpoſition) would by her 
be conſidered as a ſort of profanation of 
the duty ſhe was reſolved to pay to the 
memory of her late friend. | 

A ſummons to attend the lady abbeſe' in 
the parlour now called ELIN oR from the 
garden. The abbeſs enquired her name 
and buſineſs: to the firſt queſtion, ELinor 
replied at once; but to the ſecond, ſhe 
ſimply ſaid, that domeſtic misfortunes ha- 
ving deprived her of the ſhelter of her 
paternal home, ſhe had ſought an aſylum, 
till better times, in the houſe where ſhe 
had been brought up, and among the 
good ſiſterſtood who knew her. 

The ſupericure was by nature imperious 
and haughty, as much from conſcious 
beauty (not yet entirely faded) which had 
accuſtomed her to adoration, as from her 
diſtinguiſhed rank; though by no means 
fatisfied with the cool reſerve of her new 
penſioner, ſhe yet accepted her as ſuch; 

and 
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and taking from her ſecretary a ſmall 
packet, ſhe preſented it to ELixox, ſaying, 
© Since you are the pupil of our deceaſed 
* ſiſter OLtvia, this packet belongs to | 


© you. Half an hour before her death 


© ſhe cauſed a little enamelled caſe, with 


© ſome papers, to be taken from a cabinet, 


and then, untying a miniature picture 
© from her neck, ſhe deſired them all to be 
* ſealed up, and intruſted them to me that 
* they might be forwarded to you.” 
ELinok took the parcel with a trem- 


bling hand, and bowing lowly, retired in 


filence to her cell, where ſhe broke the 
ſeals. At firſt, the tears came ſo faſt to 
her eyes, that ſhe could not ſee what it 
comained; but when a little more com- 
poſed, ſhe took, from amongſt a number of 
papers, the picture of ALBERT, with that 
of CLaRa ſet in the back, which ſhe had 
once before ſeen. She next took up the 


little enamelled caſe, and opening it found | 


It 


ir contained the portrait of OLivia, The 
likeneſs appeared to ELIN o very ſtriking, 
though, when ſhe knew QLrvza, ſickneſs 
and ſorrow had worn her to but the ſha- 
dow of what ſhe once was; though the 
form of her features could not alter; and 
were even then extremely beautiful. The 
face of the picture was in the higheſt de- 
gree expreſſive of intelligence and gaiety, 
and the whole countenance ſtrongly re- 
ſembled that of the young officer which 
ELIxox had found at Loncilles. She 
now took that from her pocket, and com- 
paring it with the portraits of Ocrvta and 


her brother, found that, though evidently 


drawn for the latter at an early age, it 
bore moſt ſimilitude to the former. She 

now examined the papers; they were 
chiefly letters addreſſed by RIVIERA to 
CLARA DE MoNTAUBAN, with a few to 
his ſiſter. In one of the former was this 
* 80 my An, with her OL1- 


© VIA, 


7 |} 


vl, are now fole empreſſes of the caſtle; 


and I, their wandering knight, am far diſ- 
5 rant from them. Oh! that I were with 
©yor! But alas, what avails it to wiſh, , 
ſince it cannot leſſen the ſpace that di- 
« vides us? The Count, it is thought, can- 
© not live many days. I am forry for it; 
© finee, notwithſtanding the miſanthropy 
© of his character, I loved him. It is ſaid, 
© he was once 2 very different creature; 
© nay, ſome ſcruple not to alledge that his 
* ſingularities, which ſeem to lean entirely 
© to the fide of virtue, are but the labours 
* of hypoeriſy. But, ſpeaking of hypo- 
* erify, tell me not of the paternal kind- 
© nefs' of our guardian! Ah, CLARA! 
* are you certain whence ariſes this fond- 
* neſs? Your heart, pure and unſuſpect- 


ing as It is, will never teach you to diſ- 
© truſt the conduct of others, I may 


© wrong the Baron, and therefore will 
© not proclaim my doubts; bur if it ſhould 
| © ever 


| tC a} 
* eyer happen that you have reaſon to fear 
that your guardian's deſigns are not what 
© they ſhould be, remember that Portugal, 
though diſtant, is yet within your reach.“ 


"te * * * * 


As from hence, it was evident that 


RIvIxRA was not without ſuſpicions of 


the Baron, ELIN OR was ſurpriſed that he 
ſhould not have attempted to controul that 
unlicenſed villainy to which ſhe afterwards 
fell a victim. In another of the letters 


were theſe words: — 


20 The Baron has written me word that 
« his kinſman is at laſt releaſed. He has 
© left his eſtates to the Baron, in caſe his 


heir at law is not found within two years; 


© and then our guardian is to give up the 
© title of Rox AN, and take that of Count 
© DR SANTERRE. This is a whimſical 
© arrangement, ſince he is well known to 
© have no legitimate heirs. I have been 


told chat he has a ſon, to whom he uſed 


© to 
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« to declare an intention of leaving his 
« property; but if he be till living, the 
claims that juſtice and humanity would 
give him on the fortune of his father, 
are not likely to be allowed by the exe- 

« cutor of his will.” | 

* VCC 

The Baron DE Rox AN and the Count 
DE SAN TERRE were, ELIN oR now found, 
the ſame; and the conviction that it was 
ſo, brought a thouſand buſy remembran- 
ces to her mind, which were ſoon i inter- 
rupted by che matin bell; and ſhe haſ- 
tened to the chapel. The nuns were juſt 
entering, and ſhe ſtood on one ſide to let 
chem paſs. They all went by ſlowly, and 
in pairs, followed by four novices; the 
latter were all veiled, but ELinog re- 
marked one of them, the ſtriking grace of 
whoſe figure could not be concealed by 
the uncourh habit of the order. This 
young lady looked round, and immediately 
ſunk, 
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funk, fainting on the pavement. The fair 
Eustexan afliſted the ſiſter novices to 
convey her to the parlour, where her veil 
being thrown off, ſhewed the pale, but 
intereſting countenance of Lady Emma 
DE SaN TERRE. It was not long before 
ſhe recovered, and threw herſelf into the 
arms of ELINOR, unable to exprefs her 
tranſports at this meeting; bur ſuddenly 
ſtarting from her embrace, the enquired, 
with an eagerneſs that feemed involuntary, 
for the Marquis DE JolIEN, and aſke@ 
wy he had left his bride? 5 
* He is not married, my dear Emma,” 

replied ELIN oR, bluſhing, © nor do 1 
know where he at preſent is.“ EMMA 
perceived by her manner that ſhe felt a 
reſtraint in the preſence of the novices, 
and her own emotion being in a great 
meaſure fubſided, ſhe ſaid, addrefling her- 
ſelf to them, My ſiſters, the Lady Ab- 
E befs when mformed' of my indiſpoſition, 
© will 
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will excuſe my attendance at matins. 
But let us not keep you from your de- 

* votions; you will find us here at your 
return from chapel.” 


The young nuns were not at a loſs to 
ſee that their company was by no means 
deſirable to the friends, and NING | 
withdrew, 


CHAP. XXXIL 
| Now ſadly gay; of pleaſures paſt he He 
77 27 . FENROSES 5 
DD —— 
As foon as che novices were retired, 
Emma thus refumed: But whence is it, 
* my-Er:nos, that I ſee you here, when 
] imagined you happy with your parents? 
Ah! how often, during my moſt mifer- 
© able hours, has it been a conſolation to 
a me, to think chat you and ST, Lav 
6 were 
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* was ſuffering.” 

« You wrong me, ” aid Semen; | 
bluſhing from a ſecret conſciouſneſs: of ha- 
ving been too regardleſs of the fate of the 
ſweet EMMA, in imagining I could be 
indifferent to your welfare. Bur, I be- 
« ſeech you to tell me all that has hap- 


1 pened ſince we parted; and why I find 
you a novice in a convent at Lyons, 


&« when I thought your.deſtiny——" 

* Seemed - deſigning to. diſpoſe of me 
very differently, ſaid Emma, interrupt» 
ing her: .* but time changes the face of 
many things; and time has reconciled 


C 
| c me to a ſtep which, hardly three weeks 
? 


© ago, I ſhould have thought on with ter- 
* ror; but it can never ſubdue in my ſoul 
the remorſe, the ſhame I feel, when I 


stell you that I am an ingrate, an alien, 


* a fugitive. Oh! Exixos, I have leſt 
c 
9 


4 
| 
$ 
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© my father's houſe in defiance of pru- 
« dence, principle, and reputation. 

Emma could not command her tears, 
and the ſorrow ſhe expreſſed for her 
elopement brought forcibly to the mind of 
ELixoR how much more culpable ſhe was 
in her flight from Loncilles, ſince ſhe had 
not the excuſe of repeated and detected 
villainy in a father, whoſe power over her 
was boundleſs. She bitterly repented not 
having waited at leaſt, till ſhe tried whe- 
ther ſhe could not move the Marquis to 
reject her reluctant hand. With unavail- 
ing regret, ſhe now was almoſt certain thar, 
had ſlie thrown herſelf on his generoſity 
and honour, ſhe would have been freed 
from her terrors of a forced marriage, 
ſince his conduct to her had, from the time 
he knew her attachment to HENRY, been 
that of the fondeſt brother. While theſe 


reſlections filled her mind, ſhe ſaid to 
ate « EMMA, there is a ſimilarity in 


cc gur 
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© our fates; I am alſo a fugitive from 
<« the manſion of my parents, and without 
« thoſe pleas in excuſe that you poſſeſs. 
« Yer, I hope; my breach of duty is not 
ec unpardonable, ſince I only fled from a 
4 forced marriage with a perſon I could 
« neither eſteem nor love. The Marquis 
* DE JULIEN is entitled to a more FO" 
& did alliance 

The Marquis DE JULIEN!” aa 
EMMA, in a voice of pleafed ſurprife, yet 
bluſhing: deeply, © ST. Lauzz! is it poſs 


*ſible? Have you indeed rejected! him? 


Even fled to avoid him? 
ELINonx, who could not be at: a luſa. to 


account for the emotion of Emma, ſmi- 
Ugly obſerved to her, that ſne ſeemed in- 


tereſted in the Marquis's: attachments! 
Ema, bluſb.ng again, replied, I will 
* not attempt to diſguiſe my partiality; 


- + ſince it need. not coſt me à bluſhl Sr. 


„Launz was, when my heart became 
© ſenſible. 
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« ſenſible of his merit, my tutor, my com- 
© panion, and my friend! He corrected 
my faults, and treated my trifling merits 
« with indulgence, and did all in his 
power to make me eſtimable! He loves 
you, and therefore never can be mine! 
But never ſhall the heart which he firſt 
© taught ſenſibility, be beſtowed on ano- 
ther! EMMA cannot conſtitute the feli- 
© city of Sr. Lavure's exiſtence, and her 
own is of no value? 

« Your proſpects, my amiable friend, "0 
ſaid EL1Nos, © are brighter than you 
imagine them to be. If the Marquis 
ec ever loved me, he can now never hope 
eto call me his, and his paſſion muſt of 
ce courſe expire; and he will then doubt- 
e leſs be ſenſible of your ſuperior merits.” 

Ah, Etinor! you flatter yourſelf; 
abſence is often the nurſe, rather. than 
the cure of love, for I have heard it ſaid, 
© that the mind dwells with more tender- 

th 


| 
: 
[1 nt 
1 1 
1800 
- G 4 
l 1 
1p! 
| 
Wi 
, qi! 
Th : 
*8 
i 
1 
11 
* * 
100 
4th 
13 l 1 
(hi 
1 4” : 
1 
" : 
FL 
iin 
10 
77 10808 
1 | it 
1 
© k 
13 1 
Wt, 
9. +48 
1 
ml j 
- l I. 
1 
1 
. 
| 
: : 
L 1 
3 
1 
„ 
1 
pi 4 hi 
{zL 
Hh 
4 - 
1h : 


5 
* 
U 
, W 
1} l 

1 
ON . 
in 
1 
4 
WK 
1 i 
1 
9 "8 
| 88 
"FLA 
3s 

: , 
1 

5 81 
TH 3 
'T 191 
1 
$f "oh 
TE 

: iP 
5 
ii 
i 

5 

FRM 

go 1 

{ 4 

we | 

1 
1 ki 

1 

it F 


166 


© nefs on the idea of an abſent friend; as 


© in the grave of thoſe whom we have 


© ever loved all their errors are forgotten, 
© and their virtues alone remembered.“ 
A ſilence enſued, in which Emma ſeemed 


endeavouring to collect her thoughts, and 


diſpoſe them in the calm of indifference; 
ſhe then began the following relation: 
Jo you, EL1vos, I need not ſcruple 
© to ſay, that at the time I thought Sr. 
Luxx had killed the Count, my prin- 
4 cipal regret aroſe from the cruel belicf 
© that he, who was ſo dear to me, ſhould 
© have embrued his hands i in the blood of 


my father; whom (though J could nei- 


© ther love nor reſpe&) I could not ceaſe 
© to remember as the author of my being. 


© As ſoon as I was a little compoſed, 1 


rung for my woman, and Ads at laſt 
* came to me. Her countenance was im- 
« preſſed with terror, and ſhe told me, 
* what I before knew, that her maſter was 

Þ « deſperately 
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| © deſperately wounded. -T believe Aonts 
« was ſurpriſcd to ſee me ſo little ſhocked; 
« for, in truth, I thought myſelf happy 
that he was not dead. I enquired 
© where he was, and aſked with-a' palpi- 
© tating heart if the aſſaſſin was ſecured? I 
received for anſwer, that the Count had 
« been carried into the North parlour; but 
that the confuſion was ſuch, that ſhe 
could not find out whether rhe murderer 
© had been taken, or if he was, where he 
© had been conveyed to. I haſtened to 
* the room where my father was, and im- 
© mediately on my entrance he perceived 
me. Ha! traitreſs!” cried he, in a 
voice to which rage lent ſtrength, © art 
„thou come to howl over the victim, 
« thou haſt cauſed to bleed? But I will 
© have vengeance on thee and thy vile 
« accomplice! Nothing ſhall remove you 
from my power. Take that wretch,” 
he oried to his attendants, to the grated 
: room 
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cc room at the top of the North tower, 


” < and there ſecure her in priſon!” His 
voice failed him, as my ſenſes almoſt did 
me, when two ill-looking men ſeized me 
< by the arms, and forced me along a 
< oloomy paſſage to the North tower; they 


| © had no light but that of a lamp, that 


hung in an archway at ſome diſtance; ſo 
that when they came to the foot of the 
© ſtairs, it was ſo dark, that they feared 10 
© aſcend. One of the men ſaid he would 

go for a lamp, and deſired his companion 
© to detain me in the loweſt room. He 


then opened a narrow door, and forced 
© me in, my guard remaining at the out- 


« ſide. In the tranſient hope of finding 
© another door by which to eſcape, I 
« groped my way along the wall till1-came 
© to what ſeemed a bedſtead; ſtumbling at 
© that moment, I put out my hand to ſave 
* myſelf from falling, and laid it on the 
F face of a perſon who was lying in the 

© bed 
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> bed. I {creamed, and ſtarted away from 


the place in which I ſtood; I then heard 
© a hollow ſound proceeding from a diſ- 
tant part of the room, and immediately 
ga deep groan. At that moment the man 
who had gone for the light, returned 
« with a torch, and opened the door. His 
companion ſeized my arm, and was drag- 
ging me away; when, in an agony of 
« terror, 1 intreated he would fee what un- 
© happy mortal it was who ſeemed to have 
that moment expired: I had formed a 
* dreadful idea that it was ST, Lavar, 
* who had been prevented flying with you, 


and, having been wounded, had been 


brought here to die. This horrible 
opinion was almoſt confirmed, when the 
* fellow to whom I ſpoke, looking at me 
* with a countenance of the moſt ſavage 


ferocity and diſtruſt, ſhook his head in 


* ſilence, and forced me to aſcend the ſpiral 
« ſair-caſe that leads round the tower, and 
VOL. II. I on 
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<on'which all the doors open. My con- 


a 4 


© duftors led me into the upper room of 
this tower, which is circular, and belongs 
© to the ancient part of the caſtle of De- 
jeune. There were two little windows, 


very high from the floor, and ſtrongly 


« prated, with many fractures in the glaſs. 


The furniture was befitting this gloomy 


chamber, and conſiſted only of a miſer- 
© able pallet bed, a few chairs, or rather 
< ſtools, and an old table. My conductors, 
© having forced me within the door, barred 
it, and departed. I then perceived that 
© there was a ſquare aperture in the ſtrong 
© nailed door, with a grating before it, and 
a turning box like thoſe uſed in convents 
under it. I looked through the grating, 
© but could only ſee the flaſhing of the 
« torch on the walls, as he who bore it 
wound round the tower; but it ſoon 
© vaniſhed, and even that appearance of 
having human beings near me, was de- 
© nied 


1 


© nied me. My mind now became a prey 
© to deſpair and horror, from the dread of 
an enraged and cruel father, and the ſtill 


© more bitter reflection, that it was too 
* probable ST. LAuxE had fallen a victim 


© to ſavage barbarity, in the execution of 
© an enterpriſe in which I had engaged 
* him; now were my ſufferings ſolely on 
his account; I felt for the ſituation to 
vhich you muſt be reduced, by the loſs 
of your protector, ſhould you even have 
effected your eſcape, which I hardly 
© hoped you had, In ſhort, I believe 1 
felt more ſeverely from having merely 
conjecture to found my ſorrow on account 
of Sr. LaurE, chan I could have done 
from the 'moſt dreadful certainty. The 
next morning a man brought me my 
© breakfaſt, and of him I enquired for my 
father. I learned that his wound had 
been examined, and found not mortal; 
: and that he was highly enraged at me, 
12 : whom 


whom he declared to be the inſtigator 
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c and accomplice of his murderer; he did 
© not, however, name him, and no perſon 
c could even gueſs who had perpetrated 
the deed, nor had any one been ſeized 
© on ſuſpicion. The man added, that the 


* gueſts, who had been in the caſtle the 
= preceding niglit, had avoided, by imme- 


« diate departure, a tedious examination 


of what concern they might have had in 


the crime which they found had been 
committed. 

„J took heaven to witneſs that 15 was 
innocent of the guilt laid to my charge; 
and, by bribing the man, induced him 
© to be the bearer of a meſſage to my fa- 
ther, requeſting that he would admit me 
into his preſence to clear myſelf of this 
* injurious charge. My meſſenger ſoon 


returned with a denial of the favour I 


© had aſked, but brought me a parcel of 
linen ſent by my good AGNEs. 
4 © As 


L } 
As my heart was now relieved from 
a load of anguiſh, from the certainty 
that you and ST. Laugz had effected a 
« ſecure retreat, I was now ſufficiently at 
© eaſe to open the parcel Acnes. had ſent 
me, and found in it a billet in her hand, 
* informing me briefly, that ſhe was em- 
* ployed in conſtant attendance on the 


„Count, with whom ſhe was become a 


great favourite; and that ſhe had adviſed 
him to keep the keys of my priſon him- 
* ſelf, as ſhe would then have an opportu- 
© nity of ſtealing them from him, and ſet- 
ting me at liberty; concluding with a 
« deſire, that I would be in readineſs for 
flight when I faw her. I now found the 
advantage of my uniform kindneſs to 
* this amiable girl, who was the orphan 
daughter of a gentleman of Picardy ; and 
© relying on her affectionate zeal, began 


© to form a thouſand airy ſchemes of fe- 


* licity, when my liberty ſhould be reſtored, 
But 


. 
38h 


4 1 
But that æra ſeemed to be yet diſtant. 
* AGNEs came not that night, and my 
© anxiety became very great, when, as l 
© regularly counted the hours, five. paſt, 


yet ſhe did not appear. 32 


The unuſual ſplendour of the morn- 
ing ſun found its way through the grated 
windows of my priſon, and, together 
« with the finging of the birds, (which I 
« diſtinctly heard): diſpoſed my mind to 
more cheerfulneſs than it had long, very 
long enjoyed. 

C How wand is human nature, EL.I- 
* nor! I was unhappy before I was 
treated with ſeverity; and though many 
* ſources of pleaſure ſtill remained to me, 
they were as nought. The glorious 


beams of the rifing or the ſetting ſun 


© could not then enliven or charm me! 
the ſongs of the birds, had no power to 
© pleaſe the flowers bloomed in vain, 
* and gaicty and peace were * from 

| my 
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my heart. When in my priſon, my 
© miſery was augmented: yet, from ex- 
© ternal objects I derived pleaſure; they 
© had a power which proved to me the 
truth of this obſervation! The mind, 
« when under the preZure of little evils, 
gives way to them; but from an increaſed 
load, it derives an elaſticity which enables 
© jt to ſhake off all. 

gut to return to my ſtory. Night ar- 
«© rived, and I determined to ſpend it as the 
former, without fleep. AcNEs' came 
not. I told the hours: ten, eleven, 
twelve, paſſed alike, and it was near one 
* before AGNEs opened my door. I em- 
braced her. Fly!” ſaid ſhe, «© y 
are at liberty, 1 have procured you uh 
« means of efcaping with ſafety and pro- 
« priety. A gentleman of unblemiſhed 
* honour, who knew me in the lifetime 
« of my father, and (fallen as I am) is 
«willing to unite his hand with mine, 
I 4 „ will 
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ec will be your guide and protector. He 
'« waits below to convey you to a place of 
10 ſafety; ſo that you have only to be 
« ſpeedy in leaving the caſtle.” But 
my father,” I cried, © how is he?? © Not 
« better, yet the. diſonder of his mind 
„ bodes him worſe than his wound.” 
And ſhall his daughter,” ſaid I, © increaſe 
his ſufferings, by an imprudent and dif- 
< graceful flight? Leave you too, Ad NES, 
+4 expoſed to his rage——* ] fear it 
* not!” ſhe interrupted, the Count 
cannot diſcover your elopement till to- 
% morrow, and I ſhall not dread his anger. 
I am free, and deſpiſe his power. Nay, 
. * fofar from denying, I ſhall glory in ha- 
ving given you liberty.” I ſoon 
yielded to the perſuaſions of the gentle, 
yet reſolute AoNes, and deſcended the 
»< ſtairs; from the bottom of the tower ſhe 
led me through a ſmall court to the out- 
er one of the caſtle. Here at a little diſ- 
g 5 © tance 


1 
© tance we perceived a gentleman, leaning 
© on the neck of one horfe, and holding a 
« ſecond by the bridle; he haſtened to- 
© wards us, and Acnzs, who held my 
© hand, preſented it to him, and faid, 
«© CaRLos, protect this injured lady, and 
« ſerve her at the peril of your life, to 
e repay, if poſlible, the obligations I owe 
« to her kindneſs. When you have ac- 
* quitted yourſelf of this traſt, you will 
« find me at the convent of St. Auguſtin,” 
* AGNEs- embraced me, and, her lover 
* thanking her for her confidence in him, 
aſſiſted me to mount my horſe; when, 
1. © after a tender adieu to the amiable girl, 
- © we ſet off. 
* Down CARLos did all in his power to 

* ſooth and reaſſure me during the firſt part 
of our journey, which was performed 
© on: horſeback. We took a carriage at 
* D-— and thence proceeded. My com- 

2 ſpoke of his miſtreſs, of her 
ce | I 5 beauty, 
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beauty, her virtue, her accompliſhments, 
and her humility under unmerited mis- 


© fortunes; it ſeems, that they had been 
© many years attached, but he had' only a 


few weeks before had it in his power to 
* marry her, by the death of Don Juan 
* D'ESTELLA, his father. This Spaniard, 


* who ſeemed above thirty, had ſeen much 
of the world; was polite, intelligent, 


and agreeable in his perſon, nor was I 
© the leſs diſpoſed in his favour, when I 


„found that he was of the DR JuLIEx 


family. He attended me hither, and 
placed me under the protection of an aunt 
of his, one of the ſenior nuns, who, 


© however, inſiſted on my entering on a 


© noviciate; which I had no objection to, 
© as the ſiſterhood will on that account the 
© more readily protect me, and I ſhall have 
© a whole year to decide on what I ſhall 
© do. I have now been here near three 
weeks, and have only ſeen Down Car- 

” | © LOS 
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© Los once; he promiſed to come often; 
* but as he was at his laſt viſit on the 
point of marriage with the charming 
« AcNegs, he has not come ſince. He 
then brought me this letter from my bro- 
* ther, which AcNEs had intercepted at 
Dejeune, in order to ſend it to me.“ 

As Emma concluded, ſhe put the letter 
into the hand of ELinos, and the nuns 
that inſtant returning from chapel, the 
daughter of Lus16NAan bade her friend 
adieu, and retired to her cell. 
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- CHAP, XXXIIl. 


- Let us with filent footſteps go, 
To charnels and the houſe of woe, 
To gothic churehes, vaults, and tombs, 
Where each ſad night ſome virgin comes 
with throbbing breaſt and faded check. 
| | WHARTON. 


Erixor, when alone, opened the letter 
which had been given her, and dwelt with 
tranſport on the characters of Hrnzv, 
In the beginning of his epiſtle, he alluded 
to a confidence he had repoſed in his ſiſter, 
which ELINox juſtly concluded regarded 
his attachment to herſelf, and then con- 
tinued in theſe words: 

“This lovely, this ſubduing woman, is 
£ now loſt to me; loſt by her own incon- 
< ſtancy; for ſhe now weds another. But 
| a (1 can 


, 


E 
cc can ELIN OR be inconſtant? Can that 
« beautiful and intelligent countenance, 
1 which I had fondly fancied the index of 
« a pure and delicate mind, be deceitful? 
« ELINOR weds another! and that ſhould 
« teach me to conquer my weakneſs, or 
« at leaſt to bluſh for it. But, my Emma, 


e find it impoſſible; and te conceal it 


ci from the cruel woman, who, having de- 
e ceived me, would deride my credulous 
« folly, I muft bid adieu to my native 
« country, nor return to it, till revolving 
< years have obliterated from my remem- 
te brance the image of the fair, but faith- 
« leſs ELinor. I know you will try to 


_ « detain me, but it cannot be. Lament 


te not, my Emma, the abſence of your 
“brother, but pity thoſe misfortunes and 
« difappointments that forbid him to hope 
<« for peace in his native land. Let what 
« will be my deſtiny, to you my heart will 
ever turn as a repoſing-place for its ſor- 

| rows, 
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c rows, and for commiſeration of its 
e wretchednefs. Whether I roam over 
& the trackleſs waſte of waters, or ſleep 
< upon its foaming billows ;— whether I 
« wander forlorn and ſolitary through the 
& heats of India, or the ſnows of Lapland; 
& in France my better part muſt remain. 
“My affections, Emma, muſt ſtill be with 
< you. But not even your friendſhip and 
« tenderneſs could reconcile me to an 
<* abode in a land where every charm, wont 
to ſalute; me, is now contaminated by 
< the remembrance of the too- captivating 
“„ and falſe ELINoR] and where every 
* ſcene muſt powerfully remind me of 
5 that, where her vows were plighted to 
6 me ; thoſe yows, which, broken as they 
now are, conſtitute at once my delight 
and the bane of my peace. Seek not 
5 then, my ſiſter, to detain me in a coun- 
try, where every object muſt recall to 
* . the ſource of thoſe ſorrows that 
* © GcfiroF 
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« deſtroy me. No. Let me, in ſome de- 
ce ſert wild, ſeek a reſtoration of that tran- 
« quillity of which ſhe has deprived me. 
6 Thoſe ſmiling vallies, in which I was 
<« formerly ſo bleſt, now diſguſt me, and 
« I feel the full force of the obſervation 
which your dear mother once made: 
Nature heeds not whether we are happy 
or miſerable. The ſun ſhines, the woods, 
© the fields, and flowers, ſtill wear their 
gay liveries; but the mind, clouded by 
* ſorrow, caſts her ſombre hints over every 
object, and we believe them changed.” 
* I almoſt bluſh for having thus yielded 
te to grief, and indulged complaints, that I 
„ know will give pain to the ſoft boſom of 
% my EMMA, without relieving mylſelf.”? 
ELI1NOR was by this time almoſt blinded 
with her tears, which ſhe tried in vain to 
reprefs. ' For the image of Henzy, dri- 
ven by her ſuppoſed falſehood from his 
friends and native country, a forlorn and 
exiled 
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exiled wanderer, haunted her imagination, 
and wrung her heart to agony. Again 
the peruſed his letter, written under the 
ſufferings of diſappointed love and broken 
friendſhip; it was not dated, fo ſhe could 
not be certain that at that moment a vaſt 
expanſe of ocean did not roll between 
them. A ray of hope dawned on her ſink- 
ing heart, and ſhe took up a pen to write 
to HENRV, to unfold to him all that had 
lately paſt, and to recall him from error. 
But recollecting the declaration ſhe had 
made, (in the letter ſhe left behind her at 
| Loneilles) that her lover ſhould remain 
in ignorance of her retreat, ſhe flang the 
pen from her, | ſaying, with bitterneſs, 
“ Crue}, cruel honour! thy dictates, if 
& obeyed, compel me to permit him I love 
c“ to become an unhappy exile from all 
“he holds dear. Oh! Hznazv! forgive 
«© me, that I ſuffer you in feel one png 
< which I could remove.” 


 Etinor 


[OR 
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ELinok had all her life had a ſtrict re- 
gard to honour, which might have been 
eſteemed even romantic; but it aroſe from 
the purity of her mind, and the delicacy 
of ſentiment ſhe had been taught to che- 
riſh. It was evening before ſhe could 
enough compoſe herſelf to admit even 


Eu A, who came frequently to her door 


intreating to be permitted to ſhare her ſor- 
row. From her young friend ſhe deter- 
mined to conceal the caufe of her diſtreſs; 
ſince to bid her conceal from a juſtly-be- 
loved brother what would reſtore peace 
to his boſom, would be impoſſible; and 
ſhe conſidered that there was, in effect, 
little difference between informing him of 
his error, and her preſent reſidence her- 
ſelf, or permitting EMA to do it. When, 
therefore, that young lady preſſed her to 
relate the occaſion of her tears, ſne only 
faid, © I conjure you, dear Emma, to 
« ſpare me on this ſubject: I cannot ſpeak 

| on 


L 186 J 
© on it without pain, in which you muſt 
© bea ſharer. Aſk me not the reaſon of 
my conduct, but if it ſhould appear 
« ſtrange to you, let me ſtill be indebted to 
you for your eſteem.” EMMA imme- 
diately ceaſed to importune her, conclu- 
ding that ELIN ox felt ſorry for the miſery 
to which her inconſtancy had doomed 
HENRY, and dreaded reproaches from his 
ſiſter; ſhe wiſhed to tell her, ſhe would 
never upbraid her; but delicacy prevented 

her doing fo, fince that would ſhew ſhe 
thought it was deſerved. 

In the time of Madame DR SRGARLO, 
the late ſuperieure, the penſioners, and ſuch | 
of the nuns as choſe it, uſed to aſſemble 
in the evening in the abbeſs's parlour, to j 
ſpend a few hours in converſation previ- t 
ous to retiring to reſt. This cuſtom, Ma- | 
dame DE RoNcEevaL (though her pride l 
made her diſcourage it) had not entirely WW { 
diſcontinued; and, as the nuns uſually o 

availed 


SY 
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availed themſelves of this ſocial time, ELr- 
Nox fixed on it for viſiting the grave of 
OLIVvIA. She took no light with her, as 
ſhe knew there was always a lamp burn- 
ing in the chapel; and when it grew duſk 
ſhe ſtole into the church. The high win- 
dows of painted glaſs dimly admitted the 
rays of fading light; and in the long aiſles, 
only the darker ſhade of a pillar here and 
there ſhewed through the gloom that it 
was not yet night. A glimmering lamp, 
that ſtood on the ſteps of the altar, emitted 
a feeble ray; and Elax OR, taking it in her 
hand, proceeded towards the vault, It 
was at the fartheſt extremity of the church; 
and ELIN OR, as the echo of her ſteps ran 
in whiſpers through the extenſive and ſoli- 
tary chapel, felt a ſecret dread ſtealing over 
her ſenſes; but re- collecting all her courage, 
ſhe removed the ſlight faſtenings, and de- 
ſcended by a few ſteps into the manſions 
of the dead. The vault was one of thoſe 

| not 
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not uncommon ones, which may be called 
catacombs rather than vaults; it was of 
great extent, and conſiderable height, and 
contained many tombs of noble families. 
Cloſe to that of the VEXvILLoxs, was the 
humble grave of Otivia. .Her tomb- 
ftone was of white marble, a little raiſed 
48 above the earth, and on it was a ſimple 


s - = 
— n 


inſcription, telling her name and age. 

A ELiNos, having. read it, knelt down, 
| and with faſt-flowing tears prayed for the 
1 repoſe of her ſoul. She was ſtill weeping 
| over the tablet, when a ſigh near her drew 


her attention. She raiſed her head, which 
: reclined on her croſſed arms, and perceived 
two monks ſtanding beſide her. She roſe 
haſtily; but one of them, gently detaining | 
her, ſaid, Lady, permit us to * you 
© in your -prayers.* 
ELixos inſtantly recognized the voice 
of ANskLMo, whom ſhe had ſeen in 
Savoy; and in the other, ſhe beheld 
FRAN CIS 
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FRANCIS DE VERVILLON, the lover of 
OLivia. © Merciful God!” cried ſhe, 
t“ how is this?” 

ANSELMO was at that moment looking 
on the tomb, and, trembling violently, he 
caught the arm of his companion, unable 
to utter a word. But foon refignation 
ſpread her calm over his ſoul, and beamed 
on his faded countenance; he faintly faid, 
My long-loſt ſiſter!” and tears rolled 
down bis cheeks. The agitation he had 
felt, ſeemed now transferred to Francis, 
who wildly demanded if he was the bro- 
ther of OLIVIA DE Riviera? _ 

Alas, I am,” he replied, deeply ſigh- 
ing. And have you totally forgotten 
« FRANCIS DE VERVILLON?; Oh, Al- 
« BERT! my firſt and deareſt friend! 

They now embraced each other; and 
ALBERT' incoherently related the manner 
in which he eſcaped death, when reported 
to be killed; a recital, to which Eitnor 

Net. lſtened 
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liſtened in horror and aſtoniſhment ; and 
then, finding both VERVILLON and bis 
friend abſorbed in ſorrowful contempla- 
tion, ſhe returned to the ſilence and quiet 
of her cell. 0 

It is now neceſſary tc to go „backt dbomt 
nineteen years, to the time when RivIE RA 
was ſuppoſed to die. | 

Death, it has been ſaid, uns the te 
able; and though this unhappy man ſouglit 
it in every ſhape, he never even received 


' a wound, till on the day that Wp 


crowned the arms of his party at . 
It was then, that, during the triùmphant 


return of the troops to their former ſta- 


tion, an unknown perſon directed a dag. 


ger to the heart of Riviera, and ſecing 
him fall, haſted to his execrable employer 
with the news of his death. That it was 
the Baron DR Roncgan who had directed 
the ſteel of the aſſaſſin, need ſcarcely be 


n and his motive for à deed fo 


atrocious, 


WT $4 
atrocious, is equally obvious. The wretch 
who had perpetrated it, was amply re- 
warded by the cautious villain the Baron, 


| who, in order to ſecure his ſecrecy, con- 


fined him, (under pretence of having at- 
tempted his life) to a dungeon beneath 
the caſtle of Dejeune, for upwards of ſix- 
teen years; where this wretched man was 
frequently left deſtitute of a ſupply of 
food, till his conſtitution became fo en- 
feebled, that, having once faſted a few 
hours beyond the uſual time, he expired of 
hunger, on the night that ELinos, wan- 
dering in the vaults of Dejeune, was a 

witneſs of his laſt agony. | 
As the evening was almoſt ſhut in, when 
RIVIERA received his wound, his fall was 
not obſerved by · the ſoldiers, who left him 
on the field, from whence he was borne 
by a party of the enemy who came to bury 
their dead. He was taken to their camp; 
and every means uſed for his recovery, 
though 


| E we ] 
though it was long before he could be 
ſaid to do more than breathe. It hap- 


pened that the Prince of — had been 
wounded in battle ſome time before; and 


though by the ſkill of his ſurgeons his life 


had been preſerved, his health had ſuffered 
ſo materially, that he quirted the army to 
return to —— by water, and his huma- 
nity induced him to deſire the unfortunate 
Portugueſe might be brought on board 
his veſlel, for the benefit of greater care, 
and the falubrious air of But 
their ſhort voyage was int 0 by an 


| Algerine corſair, who carried them into 


Algiers. 
The Prince of — was immediately 


ranſomed, as were all his ſuite, together 


with ALBERT, who (having been con- 


ſtantly attended by the ſurgeons of the 
Prince) was almoſt perfectly recovered. 


By the time they returned to Chriſtendom, 


| the peace of the year — was concluded, 


and 
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and RivierRA haſtened to France. He 
found that the report he heard at Liſbon, 
of the death of his wife and child was but 
too true; and having in vain tried to diſ- 
cover traces of his filter, he adopted a fin- 
gular conduct. During his ſhort ſtay in 
France, he had ſeen but very few perſons ' 
of whom he had any knowledge; .and-even 
from thoſe few, the romantic eccentricity 
of his character induced him to conceal 
who he was, a deceit not difficult to prac- 
tiſe, from the very great alteration of his 
perſon, and his being ſuppoſed to be dead. 
He then retired into Savoy, to be near the 
ſpot where the remains of his CLARA re- 
poſed, and entered a convent on the bor- 
ders of the lake of Loncilles. Some un- 
pleaſant circumſtances ariſing there; he 
went to Lyons, and, by chance, gained 
admittance to the monaſtery where his 
former friend VERVIL LON reſided, Though 
neither knew the other, a ſimilarity. of 
VOL. II. 3 ſentiment 
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ſentiment made them pleaſed to be toge- 
ther; and on the evening that the diſcovery 
of who they were took place, ALBERT 
had only come with Francis to viſit the 
tomb of his miſtreſs, to prevent his re- 
maining too long in the repoſitory of the 
dead, which, in the delicate ſtate in which 
he evidently was as to 5 could not 
but be injurious. 


CHAP. XXXIV. 


But love had, like the canker worm, 
Conſumed her early prime; 


The roſe grew pale and left her cheek— 
N MALLET. 


On the following morning, as ELINOoR 
was returning from matins, ſhe met a lady 
in one of the paſſages, whom ſhe recol- 
lected to be the Siſter of Mercy, whom ſhe 
had ſeen on the night of her arrival at the 
| | convent, 
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convent. Siſter GABRIELLA (fo ſhe was 
called) was about fifty years old; her figure 
graceful and majeſtic; and her face had 
the remains, not of beauty, but that capti- 
vating ſweetneſs of expreſſion which ſome 
think ſuperior to regularity of features. 
She ſaluted ELinor, who would have 
ſpoken to her of their laſt meeting, but her 
voice faultered, her eyes filled with tears, 
and in ſilence they both proceeded to her 
cell. Here GABRIELLA ſpoke of Ol i- 
via; and ELI Nox, mentioning how much 
the had been ſurpriſed to hear her ſpeak 
thoſe pathetic lines of HamLErT, ſhe ſaid, 
They were the words of our ſublime 
* Engliſh bard, and came at that moment 
* ſo forcibly ro my memory and my feel- 
* ings, that I could not avoid repeating 
them. I knew OLivia many, many 
years ago!” ELIN oR burſt into tears, 
and GaBRIELLA, taking her hand, looked 
in her face with a ſort of tender pity, and 
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wiſhing to engage her mind on another 
ſubje&, reſumed, © At the time, when I 
* indulged myſelf with repeating lines that 
in fancy led me to my native land, I had 
© no idea that there was any perſon near 
© me to whom Engliſh was in the leaſt in- 


© relligible; it is not, I think, ſo much 


© underſtood in France, as the language of 
this country is in that where I _ drew 
breath.“ | 

ELIxox enquired if ſhe was a native of 
Britain? © No,” ſhe replied, ſighing, but, 
perhaps, your curioſity may be excited 
in regard to the events that made me, at 
* this hour of my life, an exile from my 
country, and an alien to my family.” 

EL1nox confeſſed, ſhe wiſhed to be in- 
formed, and GABRIELLA thus began her 
hiſtory:— 
My father was a . of large 
fortune in the kingdom of Ireland, and 


* had only three — two ſons and 
* myſelf, 


1 } 
* myſelf. My brothers were (as is cuf- 
tomary for young men of the Roman 
« Catholick religion) educated on the con- 
© tinent, where they formed connections 
which induced Aus ROSE, the youngeſt, 
© to enter into the ſervice of the King of 
« Sardinia. One of the captains of the 
© regiment he was in, was the ſon of a Nea- 
© politan Count; and when he went to 
« viſit his family, invited my brother to 
© accompany him. LAURA DR Varezz1, 
the ſiſter of his friend, was one of the 
moſt beautiful women in Naples, and 
the idol both of her father and brother; 
ſo that, when a mutual attachment made 
her declare to them, that ſhe could not 
be happy with any perſon but AuRROsE, 
* they gave conſent to their union, and 
© my brother received the hand of the fair 
©LAauRA, who was very rich, and brought 
© her over to preſent her to his family in 
Ireland. At Paris, through which city 
K 3 they 


* 
— . Ro — x 
2 * — — — —— — 
7 —— — 9 = — 
— — . TIN —_— 
. 8 * 


— 3 es Bs — x 


* 


as 
_— 


* 
— * £ . Ss - — 2 — F 
— — ar Soar RIG. — 2 — — — — Tz K — 2; 8 
5 IE 2500 c—T—T0—T——T——— os — TT : 
: I - 2 $2 x * 2 2 re i 2 * i 2 I + © ap ie Yo od, - — — 2 8 SS 2 4 ae. 
* 6 - - "_ — 2 7 3 bs i —— 
2 n.. SIS. © =—_ * Es — 3 * 5 = 
E REDS Tone IBS, co: TEA — 3 > — — Y — — . * a 
. _ ) was * — > En - == 


een 
— — — 


— N wy 


7 2 : 
oo, BESS. Wnt cl 


— — 
2 gg”. 
Sg E 22. 
ds — e ee 
Ms 


8 S5=Og ——__—_— *. 
7 T * r 
N 2 4 4 — 3 2 
ABR a Ione tr pen or IF" 
* 


— 


P * co. were. Ie. 
— — GIS 


FN 
. ar 
— 


"= 


* * 5 8 
—— 
S 


ed 


HD 


be b __— - 


— 
1 


1 1208 |] 
© they paſſed, they were joined by a rela- 
tion of Lavra's, who accompanied 
them to my father's houſe. The young 
Count DE SANTERRE (fo this relation 
* was named) united, to great perſonal at- 


* traQtions, a ſeducing ſoftneſs, and ele- 


© gance of manners, which many women 


had already found irreſiſtible. I was 


then hardly ſixteen, lively and volatile, 
« caſily led away by my imagination, and 


not without vanity. ' The Count thought 


my innocence a prey worth attempting, 
© ſtole-into' my young heart, and 1 was 
* fatally undone. From that time, my 
peace and my gaiety forſook me; and 
though, when in the preſence of my ſe. 
© ducer, (who was lively to exceſs) my 
« cheerfulneſs would ſometimes return, 


< ſtill deſpondenee hung about my heart. 


My lover perceived my anxiety, and re- 
© newed all: thoſe tender attentions. he had 
for ſome time ceaſed to pay me, and 

X though 


© 


© though I was conſcious that my crime 
could not much longer be concealed, I 
„was not unhappy. At laſt the time 
came for the Count to leave Ireland, 
and, yielding to his perſuaſions,. I com- 
« pleated the guilt and imprudence of my 
conduct, by eloping with him to Dau- 
© phine, where lay his principal eſtates, 
1 had, perhaps, cheriſhed a latent hope, 
that he would make me his wife; but he 
© never hinted at ſuch an intention, and I I 
loved him too well, and was too proud, 
to reproach him with my undoing, or to 
© urge him to marry me. - SANTERRE 
now became indifferent to me, though 
he continued to inſiſt on my reſiding with 
him; and often when I held my little 


Jurius in my arms, and wept over him, 


he would ridicule my fondneſs, and my 
© affliction for the ſtain I had fixed on the 


birth of my poor baby. At laſt, my 
ſituation became intolerable to me, and I 


. left 
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left my cruel betrayer; I left my infant 
© too, that I might not deprive him of the 
protection of his father, and I ſaw either 
© no more. When, on the death of the 
Count, J applied to have my fon reſtored 


to me, the executor of SANTERRE in- 


formed me, that a gentleman had adopted 
the boy, but who he was, or where * 


+ lived, was unknown. | 


Lou, no doubt, wonder at the cal. 


© nefs. with which I ſpeak of my misfor- 
tunes! But I have acquired, from long 
and bitter ſufferings,” a ſort of ſtoiciſm; 
and the remembrance of my country and 
family, my early errors, the cruelty of 
my betrayer, or the loſs of my little 


« JuLIvs, cannot now draw a ſigh from 
my boſom, or diſturb the gloomy ſe- 


© renity of deſpair. GABRIELLA was at 


that moment the image of fixed deſpera- 
tion; the anguiſh depicted on her counte- 


nance was almoſt terrifying, but ſhe thus 


continued: 


R 


continued: On leaving the Count, I took 
© the name of BonNEviILLE, and was hired 
by the Baron DR Rongan as his houſe- 
© keeper, or rather, the directreſs of his 
© houſehold, and gouvernante to a young 
© relation who lived with him, who was 
then from home. The firſt duty of my 
- office was to go to Liſbon, and bring 
from thence OLIVIA DR RIVIERA, then 
6 a child, who was with her brother Al- 
„BERT become a ward of the Baron's. 
On my return from Portugal, I firſt ſaw 
q my fature charge Clara DE MoNTAU- 
© BAN. She was very young and pretty, 
© but the ſort of beauty ſhe poſſeſſed is 
© well deſcribed by thoſe lines of an Eng- 
& ſh poet: 


« Her bloom was like the ſpringing flower 
& Bath'd in the morning dew; 
0 The roſe was budded on her cheek, 
” | 4 Juſt opening to the view.” | 
us a MONTE MALLET. 


K 5 8 


} 


= - 
bars; Lot ah ro ey Emu ig „ c 2 2 ** 
* * 3 "Cx — 4 5 - 


2 1 
— — 3 
— = 


= 
NE ET — 
* vas 


I. - 


EF... 
922 + 3 
— I * 


e . 
— — 2 7 
4 >< Pm 922 , 5 
. 9 * 
pong een, >) — 
7 


EE 
— 


5 3 
Rr og, 
e 


E 


ö 
— — — 


— 


aw 2 8 7 
r A 
— — 


2 
— — —— 
2 * 


— 
PFF 
. Coe x "Og e= 


— + 
= mol 9 
— 


—_ 
3334 


11 * 
. , 
wu 47 
1 . 
15 
We 
b 39 
„ 1 
1 
| "it 
4 43h 
1 T4 4 
5 Q, 
| 
1 "1 
, Fx | 
1 
„ 
- j 4 
- A A 
l 442 
1 
1 
1 
14 . 
3436 
181-13 
4 4 * 
41 | 
11348 
a. 
„ 
17 
d 13 : 
Went 
1 
N 
= 
$ | 
bus 
. 
3 bY 
4 1 
11 
1 
1 
1 
{3,38 
, 17 5. 
Ti} 
3: 1 
N 
N 
* 1 X 
544 
4 
2 . 
1 
Mi- 
1. 
14 
4 
0 
* 
N 
1 
1 
1 
wa 
3! 
bY 
"440 
3% 
val 
+ 
þ 
F 
14. 
1 
$1 
' 
12 
** 
44d 
7 
+ - 
4 
4." Þ 
ih 
+ +4 
0 
94 
. 
1 
4 
ay 
. 
A 
T3, 
ö 
U 4 
1 
* 
# 
1 


* AA. 
. 284 
— 
* 


1 202 ] 


Her temper was gentle,-timid, and com- 


« plying, and her character on the whole 


rather pleaſing chan eſtimable. 


© OLt1via was very different from her 
young couſin CLARA; her beauty was 
« ſtriking, and even in childhood there 
© was a decided character in it, which one 
© ſeldom ſees; her underſtanding was 
* ſtrong, and her talents brilliant; -and 
« with great ſoftneſs of manners, there was 


da a warmth in her temper, which ſome- 
times made her have an appearance of 
baughtineſs, which ſhe really did not 


poſſeſs. ALBERT DE RIVIERA very much 


reſembled his ſiſter both in mind and per- 
ſon and the firſt anprudence the Baron 


© DE RONGAN was guilty of, was permit- 
ting him to live in the ſame houſe with a 
very young and very lovely giri. Had 
* ALBERT ſeen CLARA only occaſionally, 
© or not ſeen her till he came to an age to 
* have his judgment predominate over his 

© paſſions, 
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* paſſions, his heart would have been in 
no danger from her attractions. 

About twenty-five years ago, the 
Count DE SANTERRE died; and I then 
found that, however pride and a ſenſe 
of rectitude had ſupported me, when ſe- 
parated from him, I ſtill loved him, and 
* my ſorrow for his death, together with 
* the cruel uncertainty I was left in in re- 
* gard to my ſon, conſiderably injured my 
health. I made this a pretext for requeſt- 
ing the Baron's permiſſion to go down 
to a chateau he poſſeſſed in Savoy, where 
© the houſekeeper was lately dead. But 
* I had a reaſon for deſiring to go there, 
which I carefully concealed; I had been 
© told, that at Loncilles, there was a por- 
trait of the man 1 had loved to adora- 
© tion, which had been drawn in Paris im- 
© mediately before his (to me) ill-ſtarred 
* viſit to Ireland. The Baron permitted 


me to go to Savoy, and I found that I 


© had 


: ©... 
| © had not been miſinformed in regard to 
the picture. Whole hours have I ſpent 
© gazing on features already indelibly im- 
printed on my heart; and often night 
© ſurpriſed me, when, forgetting all time, 
© I have remained from noon in the cold 
© and ſolitary chamber where the dear 
© image was placed. I had been three 
if years at Loncilles, when the Count Dx 
\ * SANTERRE (for he had inherited the 


4 © title of his relation and my unhappy 
| lover) came there, bringing his lady 


the ſtill beautiful but emaciated form of 
the Counteſs) I diſcovered that of the 
© hapleſs CLARA DE MONTAUBAN  hea- 
< ven knows what arts had been uſed to 
© ſeduce or terrify her into this fatal mar- 
© riage; but her timid ſpirit was compleatly 


j 

= 

an with him. It was two days before (in 
1 
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þ © ſubdued, and her heart, I believe, bro- 
| © ken. For ſeveral weeks that ſhe re- 
1 * mained at Loncilles, the Count ſcarcely 
5 6 left 
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© left her for a moment, and when he did, 
took care that no perſon ſhould be alone 
« with her. When in his preſence, ſhe 
never ſpoke but when he addreſſed her, 
and then only to him; ſo that we never 
© had any converſation. - At laſt the un- 
* fortunate CLARA brought a ſon into the 
world, and, immediately after his birth, 
became a prey to the moſt ſhocking tor- 
ments. Her agonizing ſhrieks alarmed 
the whole houſehold; and when they 
reached the ears of her huſband, cauſed- 
an aſhy paleneſs to overſpread his coun- 

tenance. He often came into her cham- 
© ber, and as often hurried from it, evi- 
* dently ſhocked by the ſight of a form 
and face once fo lovely, diftorted with 

ar- * the pains of death. At length, exhauſted 


uly nature could endure no more, and ſhe 
ro- * enjoyed a little eaſe. I was fitting by 
re- © her bed, and never, never ſhall I forget 


cely he ſcene that enſued,” 
left „ GABRIELLA!““ 
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*©(GABRIELLA!” ſaid ſhe, in a feeble and 
hollow voice, my woes will ſoon be at 
. * reſt—ſoon ſhall the malice of my enemy 
< be ſatisfied—and my early grave ſhall 
& receive me—GaBRIELLa—my ſfon—ab! 
& watch over his innocence—let him not 


0 &*« ever know that his mother — was mur- 
N 


* deredI charge you never to diſcloſe 
« what I now tell you—torn from the 
„ man on whom I doated—ſacrificed to a 
« monſter—l die a victim to 
Her voice became inarticulate, but 
making a violent effort, ſhe continued, 
though ſo low as hardly to be heard diſ- 
tinctly. I have been poiſoned by my 
* huſband, on a ſuſpicion of diſloyalty to 
him! but never, as my foul ſhall taſte of 
66 bliſs in the world whither I am haſten- 
& ing, have I ſeen the ill-fated ALBERT 
© ſince compulſion united me to the Count! 
* Yet, GaBRIELLA! there is a ſecret, —It 
C may injure my ſon, ſhould the indiſcre- 


: & tion 
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« tion of his mothar be known l— there is 
4A picture At that moment her 
5 agonies returned, and her whole frame 
becoming convulſed, ſhe yielded up her 

life. | 
In a ſhort time the Count came into 
the room, and advancing to the bed, 
* gazed for ſome moments on the lifeleſs 
body of her whom he had deſtroyed. . If 
ever remorſe touched his callous heart, 
* it was al the inſtant that he caſt his eyes 
* on her; its pangs forced a tear down 
* his pale cheek; his lips quivered as he 
* prefſed-them to the cold hand; and na- 
ture wrung a ſigh, or rather, a groan 
from his boſom, I watched by the black 
and ſwollen corpſe till the third night, 
* and having ſeen it then laid in its unho- 
* noured grave, I returned to France, and 
* aſſumed the Habit and offices of a filter of 
* mercy. In performing thoſe duties, I 
a Ocavia; but, alas! how very 
different 
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© different from the lovely creature whom 
I conducted from Liſbon. As I have 
© taken no vows of remaining in my con- 
vent, I am now going from hence to 
© Switzerland, on ſome vague intelligence 
that there my ſor! may be found. But 
hope is dead in me, and from taking 
this journey I expect nothing; I think it 
. my duty to uſe every means for the dil. 
covery of my child, but if I find him not, 
I ſhall feel no diſappeintment. My heart 
is long ſince broken: and that diforder, 
0 though not immediarely mortal, will in 
© time terminate all my ſorrows. Per- 
' © haps; before I reach Geneva, or find the 
old Viſcount DE Sr. CROIx, Who can 

alone reſtore my Julius to me.. 
EL Non ſtarted, and repeated, &“ The 
« Viſcount DE Sr. Croix!” Ves, 
returned GABRIELLA, he it was, who, 
being deſtitute of children, took my fon 
* an he cottage where his father had 
placed 
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placed him, and adopted him. He is, I 


am told, dead; and if ſo, and my ſon far- 
vives, he bears his title.“ | 


ELINOR, whoſe benevolent heart found 


always delight in ſoothing and imparting 


comfort to the woes of others, cautiouſly 
informed GABRIELLA that her ſon was 
certainly living, and in honour and afflu- 
ence. The unfortunate mother, who 
ſeemed to have loſt, in the depths of ſor- 
row into which ſhe had been plunged; the 
faculty of feeling it, and to have ſunk into 
the dull apathy of hopeleſs deſpair, which 
borders almoſt on inſenſibility, when told 
of the exiſtence of her ſon, ſeemed to have 
her ſenſe of ſuffering/renewed; ſhe wept 
violently, and from the paroxyſms of ſor- 
row, occaſioned by the remembrance-of 
paſt times, ſhe would ſink at once into a 
ſtate of total ſtillneſs, and neither by tears 
or ſighs, betray the torture of her heart. 
ELixon tried to rouſe her unhappy com- 

| panion 
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panion from this lethargy of woe; ſhe at 


Laſt became more compoſed, and extorted 


from her compaſhonate young friend an 
account of all ſhe knew reſpecting ST, 


Croix; which naturally led to an ex- 


planation of his ſentiments in favour of 
the amiable Mapaiine De VILLIEREs, 
whom GABRIELLA requeſted ELIxox 
would ſend for to the convent. 

- MADALINE had with her brother been 


1 chance detained in Lyons, and the for- 


mer willingly attended the ſummons. It 


was impoſſible to ſee GABRIELLA with- 
out feeling intereſted about her; but when 
Maparm looked up to her as the mo- 
ther of her beloved ST. CxOIx, who re- 
garded her with tender kindneſs, ſhe felt 
her heart dilate with affectionate tranſport. 
GABRIELLA aſked MapALINE if ſhe could 
ſo far overcome prejudice as to accom- 
pany her to Switzerland, in ſearch of her 
ſon. Mapalixr bluſhed, but replied, 

« Ah! 


( 9 _} 

« Ah! Madam, ſurely prejudice ſhould 
not weigh with me, above the conſidera- 
« tion of what I owe che parent of M. DE 
« ST, CRoix. TI have no pretenſions to 
« that ſcrupulous delicacy, which high- 
« born fair-ones ſhould ſhew. And my 
« ST, Croix will rather love me more, 
« for having ſoftened the inconvenience of 
« ſickneſs and travelling to you 

 GaBRIELLA was highly pleaſed with 
the conduct of this amiable girl; and on 
the following morning, they ſet out on 
their way to the territory of Geneva, whi- 
ther they were to proceed by eaſy journeys. 
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8 reſtored 't6:the ſtate! of 
joyleſs tranquillity ſhe had enjoyed before 
the ſorrows of GABRIRLLA called her 
mind into exertion, returned to the me- 
lancholy employment of thinking on 


HENRY. To. his ſiſter ſhe forbore to 


ſpeak of him, nor did ſhe indulge herſelf 
in mournful contemplation on his deſtiny, 
except in ſolitude. When alone in her 
confined apartment, he was ever preſent 
to her imagination; did the blaſt howl at 
her caſement, ſhe dreaded leſt he was ex- 
poſed to its fury; and when the jarring 
N burſt in thunder, ſhe pictured 

HENRY 


PA 


X- 
ring 
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Lang 


Henzy ſtruggling with the tempeſt, : caſt 
on ſome deſert coaſt, perhaps a prey to wild 
beaſts. Theſe uneaſy thoughts haunted 
her fancy when waking, and frequently 
diſturbed her unquiet flumbers. _ Her 
ſpirits ſunk; her bloom faded; and her 
health was conſiderably impaired by anxiety. 
She felt a ſickly deſire to breathe a freer 
air, than that of the convent garden; and 
as the order was not a ſtrict one, Madame 
DERONCEVALpermittedher, accompanied 
by Lady Emma, and attended by one of 
the old nuns, to walk beyond the walls 
at ſach hours as it was not likely they 
would meet any one. ELINOR, when ſhe 
found the indulgence was only admitted 
on condition that ſhe and her friend were 
to be watched by one of che alterhood, 

was willing to forego it; but Emma i in- 
treated her not to do ſo, promiſing the 
nun mould not be any reſtraint on them. 
She therefore ſelected, as their attendant, 
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an old fiſter, ſo very deaf, and from the ha. 
bitual gloom in which ſhe had exiſted 
above thirty years, ſo extremely dull and 


incurious, that ſhe could not poſſibly be 


any trouble to them; and they reſolved 
carly the enſuing morning to begin their 
walk. The convent was but a ſhort dif. 
tance from the city, and, like moſt of the 
religious houſes in France, (particularly 
the Lyonois) in a very beautiful ſituation: 
on the ſloping bank of the Rhone, a hill 
roſe behind ir, partly ſhaded with woods, 
partly paſture, or «prague of the vine 


and olive. 


The morning was juſt dawning with 
the gloomy ſerenity of approaching win- | 
ter, when the two friends, with their gou- 
vernante, began to aſcend the ſteep, in 
order to have a view of the effects of ſun- 
riſe on the river. Having gained the top 
of an abrupt point of land ſhooting out 


from the thore, theyſtood ſtill, and watched 
the 


E We 1 
the flow diſperſion of the gloom; there 
was no wind, but that light flatter that 
returns at intervals, and ſeems to ſigh over 
the trees, as their foliage ſoftly ruſtles; 
and the vapours, now aſcending from the 
river, rolled up the hills in heavy volumes. 
At length the ſun reddened the atmo- 
ſphere, and by degrees changed, or made 
the objects diſtinguiſhable; the ſummits 
of the Alps ſhone with the firſt tender 


| tints of early light, and in time feemed all 
; on fire, except where, almoſt beyond the 
e reach of viſion, their acclivities were faintly 


touched with that vivid purple, which is 
ſcen on high mountains at ſun-riſe and 
ſun-ſet. | 
ELINxox was ſilent; ſhe was compa- 
ring the proſpect before her with the ro- 
mantic ones that had ſo much delighted 
her in Savoy, the valley of Loncilles, and 
the far, far-ſeen Glacieres, that there 
bounded her view. Her mind flew back 
in 
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2a different from chat of the ſeeming hunt - 


1 J 


in idea to the ſcenes ſhe had abandaned, 


and to a mother whom ſhe ſtill fondly 
loved, in deſpite of her unkindneſs. 
EMMA complaining of cold, they now 
moved, though to a greater diſtance from 
the convent, and toward ſome veſtiges of 
an ancient temple, whoſe broken and 


mouldering columns were lying in huge 


fragments, half overgrown with weeds 
and briars. As they ſauntered among the 
ruins, ELINoR obſerved a perſon in a 


hunting dreſs, ſtanding with his back to 


them, and apparently employed in carving 
on the bark of a tree. Lady Emma did 
not happen to obſerve, him, and ELixos, 
without ſaying any thing about him, drew 


her young friend from the place; as they 


were deſcending the hill to che convent, 
they ſaw another man in the path before 
them, whoſe figure (for as he was going 
from them, they could ſee no more) was 


r, 
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er, as could well be conceived, it was in 


the higheſt degree groteſque and uncouth. 


EL1NOR, ill, diſpirited, and from habit 
and inclination averſe to exciting obſerva- 
tion, flackened her pace, to let him reach 
the convent before them; but her deſign 
was fruſtrated by the man ſuddenly turn- 
ing and coming up the hill to meet them. 
As he went by, he caſt a ſcowling glance 
at ELINOR, who was next him; ſhe caught 
his eye, and ſhrunk from his regard, ſince 
in his countenance ſhe beheld one ſhe had 
before ſeen, and whoſe ſavage expreſſion 
ſhe had never been able to obliterate from 
her remembrance. Fearful of alarming 
her companion, ſhe endeavoured to con- 
ceal the ſhock the ſight of this perſon had 
given her; but quickening her ſteps, they 
ſoon re-entered the convent. The bell 
almoſt inſtantly ſummoned the ſiſterhood 
to prayers, and EA went to the chapel, 
while: ELixox, complaining of not being 
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well; retired to her cell. Here ſhe was 


at liberty to deliberate 'on the probable 


conſequences of her being diſcovered by 
the perſon whom ſhe had met on the hill, 
On the following evening, Emma in- 
treated her friend to take advantage of the 
abbeſs's permiſſion again to walk beyond 
the walls,” but ſhe pleaded illneſs, to ex- 
cuſe herſelf from running the chance of 
again encountering the man ſhe had ſeen, 
EMMA, however, who was become a fa- 
vourite with Madame ve RoNCEvaAL, ob- 
tained from her leave to go out attended 
as before. In about an hour the nun re- 
turned in the utmoſt diſmay, with the in- 
telligence that the young Counteſs was 
gone, ſhe knew not whither. The only 
account ſhe could give of her was, that, 
ſoon after they left the convent-gate, Lady 
Emma, being a little before her, was con- 
cealed by a projection of rock; that not 
having an idea of danger to her charge, 
| ſhe 


4 


— op 
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ſhe had ſtopped to take a thorn out of her 
own foot, and then advancing, found the 
Countels was gone, nor could her repeated 
calls procure any anſwer. 
The nuns were divided in their opinions 
reſpecting the abſence of the fair novice. 
Some averred that ſhe had been carried 
away by devils, and others, whoſe judg- 
ment was leſs obſcured by ſuperſtition, 
contented themſelves with the more pro- 
bable concluſion, that ſome lover had 
been the cauſe and means of her diſap- 
pearance. To the firſt of theſe opinions, 
Madame DE Roncevar ſeemed to lean; 
for though a woman of too much ſenſe 
to give credit to tales founded only in ab- 
ſurdity and eredulity, as ſhe was conſci- 
ous that ſome blame might be laid to her 
charge for the unuſual liberty allowed the 
young novice, ſhe choſe rather to ſanc- 
tion ſo convenient a belief as that of her 
having been conveyed away by ſuperna- 
L 2 tural 


„„ 
tural means. At the head of the latter 
party, was Madame CARON ZZ o, the aunt 
of Don CARLOS D'E STELLA, who, ha- 
ving (under a ſtrict injunction of ſecrecy) 
been intruſted with Emma's hiſtory, 


no related every circumſtance of it, in 
the way leaſt favourable to the unfortunate 


abſentee, adding a benevolent conjecture 


that the young lady was. not condemned 
without reaſon by her father. 


But amidſt the general conſternation 
cauſed by this event, none ſuffered more 
ſeverely than poor ELIxoR, who had no 
doubt that her young friend was again in 
the power of the inhuman, and now doubly 
incenſed Count DE SANTERRE. She 
knew the ſituation of Emma too well to 
have the lighteſt idea of her having-eloped 
with a lover; and though, in confirmation 
of this conjecture, thoſe who ſupported 
it ſpoke of no outcry having been made, 
EL1NoR recollected that the old nun, who 
had 


6 
had attended her friend, was too deaf to 
have heard her cries, even had not the 
perſons who ſeized, prevented her making 
any noiſe. ELiNxox ſpent the night in 
tears and uneaſineſs, and as ſoon as the 
day dawned, ſhe went, ſhe ſcarcely knew 
with what hope or view, to the place 
where ſhe had been the preceding morn- 
ing; almoſt unconſciouſly ſhe called on 
EMMA; but ſurpriſe and alarm made her 
nurry away, when ſhe perceived the ſame 
Chevalier ſhe had before ſeen there, ſtand- 
ing among the ruins. His face was now 
towards her; but, too much agitated to ob- 
ſerve his features, ſhe walked haſtily away, 
nor ſtopped till ſhe reached the gate of 
the convent. She then turned, and faw 
the Chevalier cloſely following her, ac- 
companied by the very man who had, by 
his appearance, ſo much alarmed her. 
The latter now paſſed on, but the former + 
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ſtopping, ſaid with eager haſte, Lady, 


you belong to this convent?” 


ELixox, aſtoniſhed both at the ſpeech 


and the manner of it, replied, © I do.“ 


Then you know Lady EMMA Dt 
*SANTERRE?” Intimately “ 
] would ſpeak with her,” reſumed the 


ſtranger. ' 


© Alas?” cried ELinos, © ſhe is not 


© here, ſhe was yeſternight miſting, and we 


* know not what is become of her! Per- 
4 haps ſhe has fallen into 

- "She pauſed, and the ſtranger who had 
hitherto hardly looked at ELinos, raiſed 


his eyes to her face; he ſeemed ſtruck 


with her beauty,: and yet more by her 
tears; he claſped his hands, exclaiming, 
s Impoſſible! Oh! can ſhe indeed have 
* left this retreat? I cannot, Madam, doubt 
* what you tell me, and the Counteſs has 


much I fear to dread.” 


Another pauſe followed: ELIN OR was 
unable 


[228 J 
unable to ſpeak, and the Chevalier, in a 
few moments recollecting himſelf, ſaid, 
Have I not the honour to addreſs Made- 
© moiſelle dg Lusienan? ELinor he- 
ſtating, he added, Fear not, from me, 


« deceit or wrong. To injure you were 


* impoſſible, but tell me, am I not right?” 
ELI Nox uttered a trembling and reluc- 
tant Ves,“ and the ſtranger, with an 
air that added to her terror and perplexity, 
at this addreſs reſumed, I would fain 
* give you information, which is of ſome 
conſequence to you. But the preſent is 
no time for explanation, ſuch as my 
buſineſs requires. Can you, Madam, 
* meet me here, three evenings OI 
hour before dark?” 
.  * Wherefore? Or for my?” cried 
EL1NoR, who had recovered from her firſt 
ſurpriſe only to be thrown into a ſecond, 
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„I know not, fir, what concern you can 
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That,“ exclaimed the Chevalier with 
animation, which beauty, innocence, 
and calamity, muſt create in every gene- 
* rous mind. My name is CARLOS D'Es- 


© TELLA, I am a Caſtilian, lady; and a 


'* Spaniard values his honour above all the 
world. Mine is engaged for your ſafety, 
if you will reſolve to truſt me, in an in. 
© ſtance in which your welfare demands 
it.“ ELIxoxk ſtill heſitated, and was 
ſilent; and the Chevalier, with increaſing 
perturbation in his countenance and man- 
ner, added, Delay not, I conjure you, 
'< the: promiſe I demand; every moment 
devoted to deliberation leſſens my power 
of ſerving you, when you do meet me. 
Oh! why do you doubt me? What in- 
ducement can I have to deceive you? Or, 
* why perplex you with warnings of ima- 

© ginary dangers?” 
& Well then 


” ſaid the trembling 


ELinos, in a faltering voice: he haſtily 
| | interrupted 
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interrupted her, On Friday evening you 
„will be here. I ſhall not fail: but in the 
© mean time, believe no tales calculated to 
* injure your faith in me; for thoſe who 
* ſurround you will ſpare no pains for your 
deſtruction. Above all, let nothing ſe- 

* duce you beyond theſe walls. 
ELinos's doubts now returned more 
forcibly than ever, and ſhe was about to 
recall the promiſe ſhe had in fact not made, 
when the man who had gone on, now 
turning round an angle of the wall, again 
appeared, and the Chevalier, repeating a 
haſty adieu, joined him, and they walked 
up the hill together. The daughter of 
Lus1GNAN now rung at the gate for ad- 
mittancez but before the portreſs could 
open it, the ſcene ſhe had juſt paſt, ſo to- 
tally overcame her ſpirits, that when the 
nun beheld her, ſhe was alarmed by her 
looks: they were pale and agitated, inſo- 
much that the portreſs, fearing ſhe would 
1. 5 ſink, 
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fink, called loudly; for aſſiſtance. Several 
of the inhabitants of the convent haſtened 
to the ſpot, and all were equally terrified 
by the appearance of ELinos, who, feel- 
ing herſelf extremely incommoded by their 
cares for her recovery, feebly intreated to 
be left alone. Moſt of them obeyed her; 
but two of them, who aſſiſted her to her 
cell, continued to exert their perſecuting 
zeal, till ELIN OR burſt into a flood of tears, 
and again repeating that quiet would reſtore 
her, the nuns conſented to depart on con- 
dition ſhe would lie down, which ſhe did. 
But a repoſing poſture, though it gives 
eaſe to the body, fails to reſtore tranquillity 
to a mind harraſſed, as were that of EL1- 
NOR, with ſorrow, doubt, and alarm. But 
her thoughts turned principally on Dow 
CarLos. Alarmed as ſhe had been du- 
ring their ſhort conference, ſhe had fan- 
cied that candour and virtue were expreſſed 
in every turn of his intelligent features; 
| but 


[ 7 ] 

but ſhe had heard too much from Luz16- 
NAN of the fallacy of opinions formed 
from a dependence on phiſiognomy, to 
let it weigh too much againſt the ſtrong 
reaſons there were to ſuppoſe him an im- 
poſtor—one ſent to perſonate Do Car- 
Los D*'EsTELLA. To excuſe this ſeem- 
ing illiberality in the artleſs unſuſpicious 
'ELinoR, it muſt be remembered that ſhe 
had ſeen him aſſociating with a perſon, 
whom ſhe perfectly recollected to be one 
of thoſe who had attended her, during her 
impriſonment in the caſtle of Dejeune, 
and who, ſhe had no doubt, had been the 
means of diſcovering and carrying off her 
poor friend EMMa. It was only from 
him, that the ſuppoſed Don CARLos 
could learn her name; and ſhe believed 
that the long delay of an interview which 
he repreſented as of conſequence to her 
peace and ſafety, was in order to gain time 
to obtain the directions of the Count pz 
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| SANTERRE how to proceed. There were 
times when ELinos thought very differ. 
ently of this affair; but her uneaſineſs was 
by no means alleviated, nor had ſhe deter- 
mined how to act in regard to the appoint- 
ment ſhe had made, on the morning of 
Friday, when ſhe received a ſummons from 
the abbeſs to attend her in her cloſet. 


CHAP. XXXVI. 


Who opens _ the fatal gate - 

To ſad diſtruſt, and ruthleſs hate; 

With ſorrows pallid train. 
| = 
Wau E1inoR e che Auen, 
ſhe found Madame DE Rox cRVAL ſeated 
at her bureau; from which, when her vi- 
ſitor had taken a chair, ſhe drew a number 
of unfolded papers, and then turning to- 

| wards 
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wards her, ſhe thus with haughty courteſy 
addreſſed her, Since your reſidence here, 
my daughter, I have with extreme ſatis- 
faction beheld your contemplative turn 
© of mind; which, together with your uni- 
form and edifying devotion, has induced 
me to conceive that you are not averſe to 
© a conventual life——" 

The ſuperieure was apt to make long 
pauſes in her diſcourſe; and ELIN oR con- 
cluding, from the one ſhe now made, that ; 
ſhe was herſelf expected to ſpeak, ſaid ti- 
midly, though gracefully, Nor am I, 
« Madam. This cloiſter, or ſome other, 
« will in all probability be my perpetual 
c reſidence; but I at preſent feel no wiſh 
© to become a nun. My mind has of 
ate been too much occupied with things 
of this world, to pay that attention 
4 to my duties to my God, which 1 ſhould = 
edo, were it my deſign immediately to 
devote myſelf to his ſervice.“ 
© Yon 
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Tou judge rightly, my child,” ſaid the 
abbeſs, nor is it my intention to uſe any 

* perſuaſions to induce you to become one 
of our holy order; its ſacred purity 
* ſhould not be defiled by the admiſſion, of 
a member, whoſe whole ſoul was not 
6-enwrapped in the extatic delights of re- 
© ligion. Though, when deſtitute of na- 
tural protectors, youth has every encou- 
1 © xagement to ſlee for an aſylum to thoſe 
| calm and bleſſed retreats, where piety, 
peace, and ſiſterly affection, reign. But 
© when the affections of this world abſorb 
the ſenſes, and lead the ſoul into errors 
and dangers; when paſſion uſurps an 
4 empire over the reaſon, and—— _ + 
4 The Abbeſs coughed, and made another 
# A long pauſe, which ELixor was unable, as 
b before, to fill: bluſnes crouded to her fair 
= face, from a conſciouſneſs of deſerving the 
” . reprechenſion ſhe expected to meet; but 
3 Y the Lady: Mother, inſtead of. continuing 
24 | her 
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her harangue, now-ſaid abruptly, Thofe 
* whom you have hitherto conſidered as 
your parents, in thoſe papers which 1 
© this morning received, ſulemnly renounce 
you. You have now no father, no mo- 
© ther! Thoſe who gave you being have 
long been numbered with the dead.?“ 
She now read aloud (uninterrupted by 
EL1NoR, whoſe feelings, at what ſhe heard, 
were too complicated and diſtreſſing for de- 
ſcription) a formal depoſition, that PEIRRE 
ARNAUD DE LUSIGNAN, and MARIA DE 
RETEL his wife, had, in the ſummer of 
the year 17—, received from the hands 
of Henry PHILLIP PE ST, HouULaGe, | 
Baron de Rongan, ſince Count de SAN- 
TERRE, a female child, who had, he told 
them, been baptized by the names of El- 
NOR ADELAID Louis. That they had, 
at his deſire, brought up the little girl as 
their own; but that PEIRRE ARNAuD DE _ 
Lusiox Ax, and MARIA his wife, never 


had 
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had a child; and ſhe, who for upwards of 
ſeventeen years paſſed as ſuch, was the girl 
brought them by the Count DE SANTERRE, 


* The ſenſations of ELinos, while this 
i was reading, were not eaſily defined. To 
| L be deprived of the title of the daughter of 
A Lu$1GNAN was not very affliting. The 
I aaaͤflection ſhe had entertained for him re- 
q ſulted rather from a conſciouſneſs that a 

1 father ought to be beloved, than from any 
A | quality he poſleſſed, calculated to inſpire 

] | tenderneſs in a heart like her's: and what 

1 little ſhe had ever felt, the cruelty of his 
[| | conduct towards her had long ſince anni- 
| b * hilated. Madame p. LusioNAN ſhe cer- 

$ tainly loved, but in a degree which ſhe 

þ would feel for any perſon who was attach- | 
I ed to her, and certainly infinitely inferior f 
| 1 to the affection ſhe felt for OLIVIA. To 6 
find, therefore, that ſhe did not owe them 1 
3 filial fondneſs could not be any ſenſible | 
Y grief to her, (ſince ſhe had ſometimes re- , 

i - proached 


Towards the latter end of the year 
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proached herſelf for not paying it tothem;) 
but the idea that ſhe was unconnected, an 
infulated being, her parents gone for ever, 
was wounding to a ſenſibility like her's; 
and ſhe wept bitterly at the thought that 


the only perſon on whom ſhe ſeemed to 


have the ſlighteſt claim for kindneſs and 
protection, had, from her firſt knowledge 
of him, proved the enemy of her repoſe. 
The Abbeſs now again calling her atten- 
tion, read aloud a long narrative, the ſum 
of which was as follows: 


7 
the fifth Count ps SAN TERRE, who im- 


mediately preceded the preſent, ſaw, and 
became enamoured of ELixnok Loulsx, 
half ſiſter to the Baron ve Roxngan, When 
ſcarcely more than a child, ſhe had been 
eſpouſed to the young heir of the houſe of 


LEON TIo. The noble Spaniard was dif- 


guſting in his appearance, his underſtanding 
was weak, and his temper truly diabolical: 
ſo 
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ſo much fo, that the relations of the de- 


voted ELIN OR repented having forced her 
to marry. him; and her brother interfe- 
ring, took her from her deteſtable huſband 
to live with him. She had been ſome 
time under his protection, when JuL1vs 


Count Dx Sax TERRE fell in love with 


her, and, as their attachment Was mutual, 
would have married her, could her former 


ill-fated engagement have been diſſolved. 


But this the family of LION TIo, whoſe 


intereſt at the court of Madrid was very 


great, and who reſented the interference 


of her relations to divide her from their 


kinſman, took care to render impractica- 
ble. While, however, the affair of the 
divorce was fruitleſsly negociating, the 
honour of the! fair ELIN OR was ſacrificed 
to her lover: and on the return of her 
brother from Madrid, ſhe confeſſed her 
guilt to him, as well as the probability 


that her ſhame would be perpetuated in 


memory 
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memory by her being pregnant. The 
Baron was with difficulty prevailed on to 
forgive his ſiſter, and his friend; and the 
latter dying ſoon afterwards, he promiſed 
to protect his child. Donna ELior DR 
LzonT1o lived about two years, after ſhe 
brought into the world a little girl, who 
was named ELINOR ADELAIDE LOUISE, 
and committed by her uncle to the care 
of Lusio N Ax, with order to bring her r 
as his own daughter. 8 

This narrative was very * and 
ended with a demand from the Count p 
SAN TERRE, that Madam oꝝ RoNCEVAL 
would deliver up his neice to him, ſince he 
was determined to acknowledge her. 

Of the falſehood of this narrative (at 
leaſt that part of it which concerned herſelf) 
Elinor was well convinced, ſince her age 
did not exceed nineteen years, and the 
perſon ſaid to be her father had been 
dead twenty-five. She repreſented this 
to 


- 
* : pn - . 
* 2 ELL cats. 3” ow AAS 3 » * > lt” 
a n - 1 4 275 *. a rr * 9 - oo 93 
3 TS; 2 eB Eien ge = np * = 2 
— 2 = ES 2 — — 
— — — — 


L 236 J 
to the abbeſs, who coldly told her, that 
how long her father had been dead ſhe 
was entirely ignorant, but that, as the 
claims of the Count were ſo directly en- 
forced, and from the teſtimony of thoſe 
who brought her up ſo indiſputable, ſhe 
had that morning ſent an expreſs to the 
chateau D'Aubignẽ, where the Count at 
preſent reſided, to inform him that his 
neice ſhould immediately be given up to 
him, fince it was not fit that the holy walls 
of a convent ſhould be a bar to the rights 


of a relation. As Madame DE RoNCE- 


VAL faid this, ſhe roſe, and putting the 
papers ſhe had been reading into the trem- 
bling hands of ELinos, ſhe left the cloſet. 
EL1NoR, now exerting herſelf, roſe alſo, 
and took the papers with her to her cell; 
ſhe there peruſed them, and, from the cir- 
cumſtance of their having been. written 
the very day ſhe left Loncilles, together 
with the evident contradiction in regard to 
| the 
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the time of her birth, more than ever con- 
vinced her that they were falſe, and that 
ſhe was really the daughter of Lus16Nan; 
though (as ſhe could not doubt the ſigna- 
ture to thoſe papers being his hand-wri- 
ting) her blood ran cold at the idea of a 
father giving up his daughter to infamy. 
Her mother too, though ſhe had not 
ſigned the depoſition, ſhe hardly hoped 
could be ignorant of what was in her 
name alledged; and the unhappy ELinoR 
ſaw no proſpe& but ruin before her, ſince 
ſhe had no means of evading or eſcaping 
from a cruel enemy, who was inveſted 
with legal authority over her. She re- 
membered, with thrilling horror, the laſt 


conference with SANTERRE at Dejeune, 
and trembled for the fate to which ſhe was 
deſtined. She had now no perſon to ad- 
viſe or conſole her; thoſe to whom ſhe 
had from infancy looked up to with re- 
verence, now diſclaimed her, or ſlept for 


ever; 
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ever; EMMA vas torn from her; Gaz. 
ELLA, the mild and ſenſible GABRIELLA, 
was, with her dear MaDalINE, by this 
time at Geneva; Madame DE RoNCEvAl. 
refuſed any longer to afford her an aſylum 
in the convent; and, which way ſoever 


ſhe turned her thoughts, ſhtie beheld only 


danger and deſpair. Her mind was in a 
ſtare of too much agitation to think of re- 


poſe that night, and it was ſcarcely light, 


when, as her chamber was over the great 
gate of the convent, ſhe heard a carriage 
ſtop at it. There was no window on that 
ſide, ſo ſhe could not be certain whether 
it was the one ſhe much dreaded would ar- 
rive, and almoſt immediately the abbeſs 


| ſent for her. 


The perſecuted Erinor now took a 


reſolution as extraordinary as it was ſud- 


den, and prepared tc attend the ſuperieure 
in order to inform her that ſhe would not 


leave me convent, without the authority 


of 


(e 

of the biſhop; who, ſhe was well con- 
vinced, would not force her from thence, 
when ſhe declared her intention of taking 
the veil. Gaining courage from the cer- 
rainty that this proceeding would at leaſt 
delay the event ſhe ſo much dreaded, that 
of again ſeeing the Count; ſhe entered 
the cloſet of the abbeſs with firmnefs, and 
Madame DE RoNcEvAI, preſenting her a 
paper, ſaid, It is neceſſary that you im- 
mediately fer out, and make all the ſpeed 
you can to D' Anbigne, if you would ſee 
a your uncle alive; he has ſent a carriage 
for you, and the confidential ſervant who 
attended it informs me, that his maſ- 
ter is at the point of death, from a wound 
„which he lately received having again 
opened, and been attended with danger- 
© ous conſequences” 

The feeling heart of Ex.inok could not 
be inſenſible to the ſufferings of her bit- 
tereſt enemy, and in the thought that the 
Count 
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Count was dying, ſhe forgot all his guilt 
and her own terrors. The paper the ab- 
beſs had given her, contained theſe words: 
1 Can the amiable and much. injured 
©Exmon conſent to cheer by her pre- 
© ſence, a repentant and dying ſinner? To 
receive his confeſſion, which will reſtore 
© her to the name and honours, of her fa- 
© mily! and, by beſtowing her forgiveneſs, 
« ſooth the expiring agonies of 
The Count DE SANTERRE,” 
ELIN OR had no ſooner read this billet, 
* was hardly intelligible from the 
crookedneſs of the writing, than ſhe ſaid, 
with benevolent warmth, © Ah! Madam! 
this moment let me fly to aſſure the 
“ Count of my forgiveneſs; and if poſſible, 
& to reſtore him by my cares and attention 
© to health and virtue!” The abbels 
ſmiled, and taking her hand, led her to 
the gate, ſaying, as they walked, * This 
« charitable frame of mind is worthy. of 
one 
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« one who has been brought up within 
© theſe holy walls.” They ſoon reached 
the carriage, which was a few yards from 
the convent gate, and ELINOR was going 
to enter it, but ſuddenly ſtopped. She re- | 
collected the parting words of Don Car- 
Los D'ESTELLA, (whom for the laſt twenty- 
four hours ſhe had forgotten) and it ſtruck 
her that the illneſs of the Count was 
a tale fabricated to facilitate the plan of 
taking her from the ſanctuary of the con- 
vent, and would have retreated. But the 
gates were already cloſed, and one of the 
ſcrvants of the Count offering his afhſt+ 
ance, ſhe was obliged to get imo the car- 
riage, which inſtantly drove off, attended 
by ſeveral men on horſeback. _ 
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Laſt came Joy's extatic trial. 
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Exixon had not long left the convent, 
when a Chevalier came to the gate, en- 
quiring for Mademoiſelle px LusidNAx. 
She is gone from hence,“ replied 
the portreſs. N 
* Gone! repeated the ſtranger, in an 
accent of ſurpriſe: * How long fince?” 
& About an hour!” faid the nun. 
And whither?? cried the ſtranger, 
impatiently. . © | 9 
The portreſs anſwered, ſne did not 
know; and was going from the gate, when 
the ſtranger deſiring to ſee Madame Ca. 
RONZo, was conducted to the parlour, 
where that lady ſoon joined him, ven 
7" much 


* 
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much ſurpriſed to find that-it was her nes 
phew Dow CarLos D'ESTELLA. She 
coldly ſaluted him, and fat down; without 
making any enquiries for his wife. Non 
CARLos ſcarcely noted this particularity, 
but ſaid, I defired to ſee. you, Madam, 

« at this early hour, to requeſt-you will in- 
form me, if you know any thing of Ma- 
dem oiſelle px LusioNAx, who has, I 
* am told, left this place.“ r 2*, 

* I know not,” replied Madame Ca- 
RONZO, with a ſtately air, “I ſaw but 
very little of her, while ſhe remained 
« here; ſhe was, I think, the conſtant 
companion of that young lady, whom 
you induced me to protect and · counte- 
** nance, but who has honoured your re- 
* commendation by eloping from hence; 
* 1 doubt not with ſome lover. 
© Eloping!—fome lover!” repeated Po 


illiberal- opinion of the amiable Lady 
mu | M 2 F EMMA, 


CarLos, * I pray you, Madam, is this 
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EMMA generally held, in a place conſe. 
* crated to religion, and ſiſterly love and 
* charity to the faults of others? 

Don CarLos ſpoke theſe words in a 
manner that ſhewed his aunt (who loved 
him as well as ſhe could love any one) 
that he was hurt and offended at her re- 
peating this cenſure on his fair friend, and 
ſaid mildly, ** Appearances certainly were 
« unfavourable to her, but for my part 
4 judge charitably; the poor young ching 
* may be innocent.” 

© She may.” cried Don CARLOS, She 
© js, Madam! Her aftions- are as ſpotleſs 
as her diſpoſition is amiable; nor, in the 
eyes of a candid! and generous perſon, 
are appearances enough to ſtain a fame 
+ ſo' pure as that of the lovely EMMA. 

« Why really,” returned Madame 
CARONZO, who ſaw, not without uncaſi- 
neſs, the eagerneſs with which her nephew 
defended Emma; the child's: conduct, 

66 while 
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„ 
« while ſhe remained here, was not repre- 
« henſible, But tell me, my ſon, how 
comes it that you are ſo much intereſted 
« for- this Mademoiſelle dz LusieN Ax, 
« whom you-ſpoke of; I hope no danger 
« threatens her, ſinee ſhe was a pious and 


“good young woman. Our mother, and 


all our ſiſterhood, were pleaſed with 
her conduct.“ 

Don CARL os knew Madame Canonzo 
too well, to be ſurpriſed at her ſudden 
change of opinion, and now ſaid reſpect. 
fully, I came hither, Madam, four days 
ago, on ſome buſineſs relative to the affairs 
© of my late father, and was talking to a 
* gentleman on one of the quays, when a 
man paſſedme; whom I thought Ireeob 
* lefed; I left tlie perſon I was with, and 
following this man, ſoon overtook him: 
© it proved to be one ALREZ, a fellow 
* whom I knew to have been for ſome 


years in the pay of the Count DE SAN» # 
M 3 TERRE. 
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TERRE. He remembered me immedi. 


<ately: on my enquiring if the Count was 


in Lyons, he ſaid, I believe not; but 
e am now no longer under his protec. 


e tion, or rather in his power. Taking 


« advantage of my having been 'engaged 


*in a raſcally buſineſs enough, he would 
„ have made me-a murderer; : but our 


<« purpoſe was prevented, and I have left 
him for ever.“ I own, continued 
Dox CARLos, that I was not a little cu. 
„ rious to hear the hiſtory of this man, 
and J eaſily prevailed on him to relate 
it to me. To avoid obſervation, we 


left the city, and walked paſt this con- 


vent · towards the hills behind it. As we 
vent, AL REZ told me of many acts of 
© violence which he had aided the Count 
to perform; and amongſt the reſt, his 


. having aſſiſted to force Mademoiſelle pr 


©LUSIGNAN from her parents, and con- 


* We her in the caſtle of Dejeune; and 


5 6s 8 6 that 
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that it was in the attempt to carry her 
« from thence to murder her, that the 
Count received the wound which will 
© probably coſt him his life. By the time 
* ALREZ had ended his recital, we had 
reached the ruins of a temple, which (as 
J had never. ſeen it) I amuſed myſelf 
ſometime with examining, I did not ob- 
© ſerve that ALREZ had left me, till I be- 
gan to return towards Lyons; and I then 


* ſaw him coming to meet me. When he 


came up, he aſked me if I had ſeen two 
ladies, who had gone down the hill be- 
fore me? On my replying in the nega- 
tive, he ſaid, that one of them, by the 
© tranſient view he had of her, he conceived 
to be Lady EMMA DE SANTERRE, but 
that the other was well known to him. 
« She is called,“ ſaid he, „ELIN OR DE 
„ LUSIGNAN, and is the ſame I mentioned 
to you juſt now.” * I regretted much 
not having ſeen theſe ladies; and Al. 
M 4 © REZ 
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RRZ telling me that probably they would 


| © be there again the next morning, I de- 


* termined- to be at the ſame place alſo, 
and returned to Lyons. I went in the 
« evening'to- the poſt-office, expecting to 
5 hear: from my wife, and found a letter 
from her, in which ſhe mentioned ha- 
© ving heard a new inſtance of the depra- 
« viry of the Count, as his valet had ſaid, 
in ſpeaking of his maſter to a perſon who 
© repeated it. He is come to D' Aubigne 
<« to-enjoy the ſweetneſs of revenge. He 
« has diſcovered his daughter and his miſ. 


< treſs in the ſame convent, near Lyons. 
The faſt, he may get into his power by 


force; for the other, he mult uſe ſtrata- 


„gem.“ I was not at a loſs to know 


< who was meant by his miſtreſs, and: was 
«* conſidering how I could warn the ladies 
of their danger, when my relation and 


friend, the Marquis Dx JULzN, accoſted 


me. In the pleaſure of meeting him, 1 
forgot 
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forgot my letter, and the nneaſfeſs it 

had given me; and, going with him to n 
« a tavern, we called for a room, where we 

© ſar up the whole night converfing. The 
morning was very near, when DE JULIEN 

© told me, that he had come to Lyons in 5 
« ſearch of Mademoiſelle dz Lus1@nan, 

« of whoſe leaving her family, he gave 

me a long hiſtory. This reminded me 

of the converſation I had had with Al. 

Rz the day before; which I repeated 

© to him, and ſnewed him the letter I had 
received from my wife. The Marquis, 

not doubting that this was the fame per- 

* ſon for whom he was fo intereſted, con- 

* jured me to loſe no time in going to the 

* place, where 1 ſhould probably meet 
*ELinor; but charged me not to name q 
bim, fince particular eireumſtances might 4 
lead her to diſtruſt any friend of his. 1 [ 
* accordingly. went to the ruins of the 
' temple, and was not diſappomted in my | 

4 M 5 5 hope 
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© hope of ſeeing Mademoiſelle pz:Lug1c. 
Nau, whom ALREZ-pointed-out to me. 
I followed, and overtook her juſt as flic 
reached the convent, and learned froin 
© her, that Lady Emma had been carried 
off the night before. This almoſt! dif. 
* trated me; but as I had ſome hope of 
* overtaking Lady Emma before ſhe 
reached D*Anbigne, or at leaſt aſſiſting 
© her when there, I delayed no longer 
© than to make an appointment with Ma. 
e demoiſelle Ds LusiGNan, to meet her 
three evenings afterwards, and, caution- 
ing her againſt being {prevailed on to 
leave this aſylum, returned in haſte to 
©the city. At the inn where I had lcft 
my horſes, I found that every one was 
© talking of a lady having been carried off 
from this convent, and learned that the 
i Marquis had left the town in evident 
v agitation. Not doubting whither he was 
0 Se, I haſtened to D' Aubignẽ; but 
_— „finding 


- 
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finding that I was miſtaken, and that he 
© had bent his courſe towards Dejeune, 
« whither he imagined Lady Emma had 
been carried, I purſucd him on that road, 
and came. up with him by means of his 


8 horſe having tired, where there was no 
other to be got. I then told him that 


Lady Emma was at D' Aubigné, and 
leaving him to go thither, returned ta 


Lyons to keep my appointment with 


Mademoiſelle or LusioNAN. The whole 
evening of yeſterday, I lingered about 
* the walls of the convent in hopes of ſee- 
© ing and prevailing on her to put herſelf 
* under my protection, and that of my 


* AcNes; but not being ſucceſsful, re- 


turned this morning, when I heard that 
* ſhe was gone.” 

« She is by this time at p- Aubigne,” 
ſaid Madame Caronzo, (when her nephew 


had done ſpeaking) without .recolleQting . 
that ſhe had denied having any knowledge 
of 


L 92 ] 
of where Erinor had been taken to, 
Dow Carros, extremely diſappointed at 
this intelligence, immediately took his 
leave of his deceitful and unfeeling relation, 
and, with a heavy heart, purſued the track 


that EL1inoR had lately taken. 


What were ELinos's feelings during 


Her ſhort journey, are eaſier conceived 
than deſcribed. When the carriage ſtopped 


before the ſplendid manſion of the D' Au. 
B16NE family, the whiſpered enquiries of 
the ſervants for the Count, ſomewhat re- 
aſſured her; and on her alighting, the va- 
ler of SAN TERRE told her, that his maſ- 
ter was dying, but had been very anxious 
for her arrival, and deſired ſne would per- 


mit him to conduct her to the chambet 
where he lay. 


A profound ſilence reigned in 1b rooms 
through which ELIxox paſſed in her way 


to that of the dying man; ſhe entered it, 


and beheld with aſtoniſhment the aſſem- 
10 | | Bled 
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bled groupe. In the room were ſeveral 
artendints, but beyond them in the bed, 


lay the miſerable Count. Lady Emma, 


on whoſe countenance was ſtrongly pic- 
tured pity and filial duty, ſtruggling with 
horror and diſmay, ſupported her father; 
4 man, in the habit of a monk, knelt at 
one ſide of the bed; and a perſon ſtood at 
the other, who was almoſt concealed by 
the drawn curtains. | 

She is come,” exclaimed Emma, joy- 
fully; and would have flown to embrace 
ELinoR, could ſhe have left her father. 
The monk ſtarted from his knees, and 
diſplaying the eountenance of ALBERT DE 
Riviera, caught ELixox to his boſom. 

« My daughter!” cried he, as he preſſed 
her to his heart, my lovely child! Long- 
« [oft pledge of the tenderneſs of my aft 
gel ANNE!“ 

Theſe exclamations, though Exios | 
had no clear idea of their meaning, were 

5 yet 
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yet too tenderly uttered, ito leave her a 
doubt that ſhe had found a friend at leaſt; 
but ſurpriſe and joy were too much for 
her feeble ſpirits, and ſhe ſunk ſenſeleſs on 


the floor. Her father raiſed her, and placed 


her on a ſopha; and, while every means 
were trying to reſtore her, vehemently 


reproached himſelf for having ſo precipi- 


tantly announced Himſelf to her, 
When ſhe opened her eyes, and found 
her head ſupported on the boſom of her 


father, EL1inos's gentle heart felt exqui- 


fite delight, and, by the render look ſhe 
fixed on his face, ſnewed to him that ſhe 
felt happy in the thought of being his 
child. She was going to thank. Emma 
for her cares, when, turning her head, ſhe 
perceived that HENRY DER ALLANVILL E, 
wih an emotion which prevented him 
from being of any ſervice in advancing 
her recovery, ſat beſide her. She would 
again have fainted, but chat already accuſ- 


Jt tomed 


L £55 J 
tomed to ſurpriſes, this joyful one could 
not deprive her of her ſenſes. Superior 
to the mean arts of leſs noble and generous 
minds, ſhe extended her hand to him, with 
a look of ſuch affection and ſweetneſs, as 
encouraged her lover to kiſs away the 
tears that hung on her blaſhing cheek; 
but his heart was too full to permit him 
to utter a ſyllable. 5 

% Deſerving young man!” ſaid Rivi- 
ERA, Who was regarding them with fond 
delight, 6 you love my dau ghter, and are 
beloved by her. Receive her hand. as 
« the moſt precious gift can | beſtow on 
« the ſon of the moſt adored of women! 
« Oh! may neither of your deſtinies be 
« like thoſe of your parents!“ 

HEN RV had not time to expreſs his gra- 
titude to the father of Et. Nox, when a 
deep groan made them all haſten to the 
bed-fide, where they found the Count 
dying. His countenance was diſtorted 
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Thus terminated the exiſtence of a man, 
whoſe whole life had been one ſcene of 
guilt and cruelty, in the preſence of thoſe 
whom he bad moſt itjured; and who, good 
and compaſſionate as they were, could 

« A tear to grace his obſequies!”” 


| as h GRAY. 
But turned difguſted from the remains of 
a monſter, whoſe being was & curſe to all 
| who were ſo waere 4 as to be obn ori- 
ous to bim. as FI 
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Theſe ſhall the fury paſſions tear, 1 


The vultures of che mind; | 
Diſdainful anger; pallid fear, 


FC 
Then whirl the wretch from high, 
To bitter ſcorn a ſacrifice, | 
And grinning infamy. GRAY, 
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In order to account clearly for the events | 
recorded in the preesdiug chapter, how: Ul. 
ever difagreeable the taſſ may be, to trace i 
vice through all. © her ſnaky folds,” ir is 
neceſſary to gu back ſeveral years,” to the 
zrſt glaring a& of depravity committed by 
the Count, then Baron BE RoN AN. He 
had, very ſoon after her admiſſion to his 
houſe, become enamoured of the almoſt 


L 258 J 
infant CLARA, whoſe opening beauties he 
watched with the intention of cropping 
this fair floweret, and blighting all its 
ſweetneſs. It was not the cautious kind. 
neſs of a guardian, but the madding jea- 
louſy of a lover, that diſcovered to him 
the love his young ward entertained for 
her noble kinſman ALBERT DE RIVIERA, 
and induced him to take the ſteps he did 
to effect their eternal ſeparation. Loving 

CLARA as he did, and his character and 
| principles ſo vile, he would not a moment 
have heſitated to force her to his wiſhes, 
without what he once called the trouble. 

ſome formality of marriage; but, as he 
had the happy art of rendering even his 
vices ſubſervient to his intereſt, he formed 
the reſolution of marrying her, in order to 
ſecure her fortune to himſelf; a plan he 
put into execution, at the time he ſepa- 
rated her from her lover and O11v14, 
| a e heſuſed. to effect a union ſo re- 


. pugnant 
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pugnant to his unhappy victim, were the 
moſt violent and cruel. In depraved 
minds, love, once ſatisfied, exiſts no longer, 
and not unfrequently turns to hate; which 
was the caſe with the Baron, in regard to 
his lovely Baroneſs, to whom, in a few 
weeks, he became the moſt mercileſs ty- 


rant; from a ſuſpicion that ſhe had had 


an illicit connection with RIvIERA previ- 
ous to her marriage. He confined her in 
a gloomy and ruinaus houſe at the foot of 


the Pyrennean mountains, where the timid 


and ſubmiſſive CLARA bore her ſorrows 
with the moſt perfect reſignation ; or ra- 
ther, minds naturally weak, as hers was, 
ſink under calamity, and ſpeedily loſe not 
only the power, but the deſire of reſiſting 
it. About two months after this'-unpro- 
pitious union, the rank, beauty, and im- 


menſe wealth of the young Viſcounteſs 


Emma DE SANToNees, induced the 
Count to regard her as an eligible match 
Rita for 
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for him; and, as his marriage had never 
been made public, he reſolved to addreſs 
her. It has already been faid, that in his 


perſon was united every.charm that would 


captivate the eye of woman, and that he 
eould at pleaſure aſſume the moſt ſeducing 
elegance of manners, with a lip- deep li- 
beraliry of ſentiment: the moſt enchanting, 
Was it then wonderful, chat the youthful 
Viſcounteſs conſented to marry him, as ſhe 
Aſo did to his deſire of keeping it ſecret 
for ſome time. To rid himſelf of the 
Juckleſs CLARA, was now his object and 
deſign, cicher by confining her in a convent 
as à lunatic. or otherwiſe; and therefore, 
two days after he made EMMA DE SAx- 
TONGEs his own, he pretended indiſpen- 
ſible buſineſt in Savoy and leaving her, 
went to the lonkly habitation of Cl AA, 
whonr he took with him to Loncilles. It 
is more than probable, that, had he pro 
ym the unhappy lady would, without 

murmuring, 


1 
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murmuring, have gone into a convent; 
but her pregnancy was a bar to that pro- 
ceeding; and he determined to be ſilent 
on the ſubject, till after her delivery, which 
was yet diſtant. In the mean time his ha- 
tred and averſion increaſed daily; and 
EMMA DE SANTONGES at laſt wrote to 
her ſuppofed huſband, to haſten his return 
to France, intimating, that if ſhe did not 


ſee him at Santonges on a certain day 


which ſhe named, ſhe would follow him 
to Savoy. This accelerated the fate of 


the wretched CLara, whom the Count 


feared to leave by herſelf at Loneilles, 
and equallydreaded EMMa's coming there; 
he therefore practiſed on the ſordid weak- 
neſs of her ſervant Mapating JokxAc, 
who adminiſtered poiſon to her ill-fated 
miſtreſs. The potion, however, not ha- 
ving been given in a ſufficient quantity, 
failed of immediate eſſect, but brought on 
her labour, and HENRY eame alive into 
| the 
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the world. Horrid as was the degree of 
depravity, at which the Baron had already 
arrived, he could not reſolve to ſend his 
infant ſon prematurely to the grave, how. 
ever he might at firſt have meant to deſtroy 
him; the child was therefore ſent to nurſe, 
and afterwards nominally adopted by his 


father. Soon after the death of CI. ARA, 


the ſuit was inſtituted by RivixR A againſt 
the Baron, for marrying a- minor; but 
though the perjured evidence of Los io. 
NAN acquitted him in the courts, few per- 


ſons doubted that he really had been mar- 


ried to CLARA, ſince it was evidently his 
intereſt thus to make her fortune his own! 
and many wondered that he ſhould If 
readily give up the eſtate of Mademoiſelle 
DE Mon rAuBAN, when, whatever ſentence 
might have paſſed on him for marrying 
the heireſs, he could eaſily have had re- 
voked. But had he allowed that the mar- 
riage had ever taken place, it muſt have 

9 come 
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come to the ears of EMMA SanToNGts, 


{who was at the time of the trial at Naples) 


and her family, enraged at the injury done 
to her, would have exerted their power 
(which was great) to have inflicted on him 
the puniſhment for bigamy; and he pre: 
ferred loſing the eſtate, to ſuffering death, 
or being doomed to the gallies for life. 
Though ſtill rich beyond his poſſible wants, 
he (like moſt avaricious men) could not 
bear the loſs of ſo ſmall a part of his 
wealth, but was continually revolving in 
his own mind the means to repoſſeſs him- 
ſelf of it; of which, when two years were 
paſt, he ſaw little probability, as RivizxR A 
was then married to ANNE of Aubigne, 
and there was every probability that OL i- 
via would be united to Francis DE VERA. 
VILLON» Such was the diabolical diſpo- 
ſition of the Count, that he would ſtop at 
no guilt, be it ever ſo enormous, from 
which there was a probability of advan- 
tage 
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tage accruing to himſelf; and this conſi- 
deration, when added to the malice and 
revenge that inſlamed his boſom againſt 
RIVIERA, induced him to form the deſign 
of having him aſſaſſinated, which, how- 
ever, failed. 18 

The ſhock of the ſuppoſed death of her 
huſpand proved fatal to the gentle and 
amiable ANNE; but, as her daughter lived 
after her, the horrid plan of SANTERRE 
was yet incomplete. Still averſe to ſhed- 
ding infant blood, he could not reſolve to 
murder the child, but cauſed a report to 
de circulated, that it died in convulſions; 
and conveying it away, he gave it to the 
care of his truſty Lus16NAN, who was to 
bring up the little ELIxox as his own; 
and the Count, giving him a penſion to 
ſupport and educate her, permitted him to 


retreat from the power of juſtice to the 


chateau de Loncilles in Savoy. As SAN- 
TERRE often Heard from LusiGNAN, he 
E could 
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could not long be ignorant of the beauty 
of EL1NOR, which, with her ſweetneſs of 
manners, had won ſo much on her ſup- 
poſed father, that he was continually 
praiſing her in his letters to the Count, 
from the time ſhe came home, and fre- 
quently mentioned the ſtriking likeneſs ſhe 


hore to both her parents. This at laſt in-- 


ſpired him with a curioſity to ſee her; and 
he reſolved on paying that memorable vi- 
fit to Loncilles, which was the beginning 
of the ſorrows of the fair EL.inog. Dx 
SANTERRE Was at that time going down 
the hill of life, and (as at that ſeaſon the 
moſt abandoned muſt, if they have a mo- 
ment's reflection, look to an hereafter) he 
(teeling ſome touches of conſcience for his 
palt crimes) determined to atone to EL1- 
vox for his numberleſs injuries to her fa- 
mily by marrying her. Pride, it has been 
ſaid, never deſerts us, and the Count poſ- 


ſeſſed too much of that quality to perſe- 


VOL. II. N vere 


- — 


11 


vere in ng a woman his wife, whom 
he could not help ſeeing deteſted him. He 
therefore formed leſs laudable deſigns on 
her, to which, vile as he was, LusioNAx 
would not give his conſent, but on the 
contrary, when provoked by the lawleſs 
brutality of SAN TERRE to his ſuppoſed 
daughter, haughtily threatened him; and 
his adverfary durſt not further irritate him, 
for fear he ſhould execute his threats of 
giving him up to juſtice, for the former 
crimes of his life. But a ſpirit of revenge, 


when once boundleſsly indulged in the 


human heart, breaks down every barrier 
of religion, conſcience, and that dread of 
ſhame and puniſhment implanted in our na- 
tures; and inſpired the Count to the prac- 
tice of new villainy. To gratify this hor- 
rid paſſion, and at once to ſecure himſelf 
from thoſe claims that he continually 
dreaded Lusiox AN would furniſh ELIN On 


with, he contrived to ſteal her from Lon- 
cilles, 


fre 
an 
cin 
his 
tim 
the 


her 


£5, 
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cilles, with intent to murder her; by 
which means, if ever LusioNAN attempted 
to betray him, he might call on him to 
produce ELIN oR, or account for her dif- 
appearance, which, if he could not do, he 
muſt be anſwerable for her death. 

When SaN TERRE viſited his lovely 
captive, on the night after her being 
brought to Dejeune, he went with the in- 
tention of perpetrating the ſhocking deed 
of murder; but her youth, her beauty, 
(once the object of his deſire) her extreme 
terror, and moving ſupplications for mercy, 
created a ſomething like pity in his ſavage 
breaſt, and he then thought of extorting 
from her an oath to conceal her name 
and every paſt event of her life, and pla- 
cing her in a convent; and the reaſon of 
his not making the propoſal to her at the 
time, was, that he wiſhed to be certain that 
the convent he pitched on as the place of 
her confinement would (on his own terms) 

N 2 receive 
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receive her. But the following night he 
found reaſon to change his plans, which 
muſt now be explained. 

It is che curſe of bad minds to ſuſpe& 
others, and had SANTERRE been married 
to an angel, he would have doubted her 
virtue; his Counteſs EMMA had, for ſe. 
veral years before her death, been ſubject 
to frequent illneſſes, which had obliged 
her to have a ſeparate chamber, to which 
he imagined ſhe admitted a lover: though 
nothing could be more truly faultleſs than 
her conduct. He had, therefore, (with | 
the deſign of watching her) during a ſhort MW 
time that ſhe ſpent at Barege, conſtructed M 
a communication between her chamber I © 
and his own, by which means he could Wl * 
hear, when he pleaſed, every thing that L 
was ſaid and done in the apartment of his | 
wife, Only one perſon was employed in 1 
this work, and he dying ſoon afterwards, W * 
the ſecret of it never tranſpired. On the il 
| | return I * 
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return of his daughter from the convent 
where ſhe had been partly educated, he 


aſſigned to her uſe the rooms that had been 


inhabited by her late mother; and, on the 
night when ELIN oR firſt entered them, 
Emma's cry of ſurpriſe having drawn him 
to his liſtening place, he heard every word 
that was ſaid, though he determined not to 
avow his having any knowledge of the 
plan ſet on foot. However, it made him 
haſten his ſcheme of removing ELIN OR 
from Dejeune, to the convent where he 
deſigned to fix her for life. 

As ſoon as he found that his victim had 
eſcaped him, regardleſs of his wound, he 
reſted not till he had diſpatched a letter to 
LUusIGNAN, apologizing for ſome circum- 
ſtances of his paſt conduct, and informing 


him that ELIN OR was then (as he believed) 


on the road to Loncilles, accompanied by 
the Marquis DE JULIEN; to whom he ad- 
viſed him, if poſſible, to diſpoſe of his ſup- 

| N 3 poſed 
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poſed daughter in marriage. All theſe 
meaſures ſucceeded to admiration, till ELI. 
NoR's elopement was diſcovered, which 


- Was the morning after ſhe left Loncilles, 


Lus1GNAN then poſted to the Count with 
the news, which violently enraged that 
nobleman; nor could he be appeaſed till 
LusiGNAN gave him ſome hopes of find. 


ing her in the convent at Lyons, whither 


he had himſelf no doubt ſhe was gone, 
The Count then diſpatched a perſon to 
Lyons to enquire at the convent, what 


ladies were newly arrived there, and in the 


liſt of names preceding that of ELIN OR vs 
Lus1GNAN was aſtoniſhed to behold that 


of his own daughter, who, from the fruit- 


leſs enquires made for her in the neigh- 
bourhood of Dejeune, he concluded had 


fled to Switzerland, where an aunt of hers 


reſided. As EMMA had entered on a no- 


viciate, and muſt therefore remain in the 
convent, the Count thought but little 


about 


* 


out 


. 


about her at the preſent; but, in conjunc- 
tion with Ls iG NAN, fabricated the hiſ- 
tory and the depoſition which were ante- 
dated and ſent to Madame DR Rox cEVAL, 
accompanied by a letter ſo full of liberal 
promiſes, as made her very little ſolicitous 
about their juſtice or probability. 

It is well known that the church is by 
no means impregnable to the power of 
bribes, and though the rank and fortune of 
Madame DR RoNcEvAL were ſuch as 
rendered her above the influence of gold, 
ſhe could not reſiſt the temptation of the 
various privileges and immunities pro- 
miſed to the ſociety of which ſhe was the 
head; and the pious abbeſs heſitated not 


to give up the amiable injured creature, 


to whom ſhe had promiſed (what in fact 
ſhe could not deny her conſiſtently with 
the rules of the order) friendſhip and pro- 
tection. As ſoon as- thoſe papers were 
ſent to Lyons, (where by ſome chance, 


N 4 they 
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they did not arrive till three days after 


they ſhould have done) the Count, whoſe 


wound was almoſt cloſed, came to D' Au- 
bigne, and employed perſons to watch the 
convent that ELIN oR ſhould not eſcape 
from it. Thoſe perſons happening to ſee 
Emma leave the convent, certain of her 
perſon and well aſſured the Count would 


reward them for the ſervice, ſeized her on 
the evening that ſhe diſappeared, and im- 
mediately carried her to her father. When 


ſne was brought into his preſence, the vio- 
lent rage that he fell into againſt her, 


cauſed his wound to bleed inwardly, and 
in a very few minutes his life was deſpaired 


of from the conſequences of the accident. 
He now, without delay, ſent for HEN RV 
DE ALLANVILLE and a prieſt, and EMMA 


was permitted to attend the now repentant 


and dying ſinner. Henry was then at 
Dejeune, expecting a ſummons from the 
Marquis pz JULIEN to Loncilles, to re- 

| ceive 


1 
ceive the hand of ELixos, (it ſhould be 
mentioned, that the letter his ſiſter received 
from him at Lyons, was written previous 


to his midnight viſit to the chamber of 


ELIxoR) and he inſtantly obeyed the ſum- 
mons of the expiring Count to haſten to 
D'Aubigne. 

By a ſingular chance, the perſon ſent to 
Lyons, to procure the attendance of a 


- prieſt, met father AxsELo in the ſtreet; 
and, without informing him who his maſ- 


ter was, prevailed on him to enter the car- 
riage he had brought, and repair to the 
penitent. What was the ſurpriſe of Ri- 
VIERA, on arriving at the place of his 
deſtination, to find that it was the manſion 
of his much-regretted wife; and that he 
was called on to adminiſter ghoſtly conſo- 
lation to her deſtroyer, and his own inve- 

terate enemy. | 
He, however, aſcended to the chamber 
of the dying man, and received from him 
N 5 a 
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a full confeſſion of all his crimes. Rivitra 
then made himſelf known, and the Count 
imparted to him the joyful intelligence 
that his daughter not only exiſted, but was 
then on her way to D*Aubigne; where 
ſhe in a few moments afterwards arrived, 
and ALBERT felt double extacy when he 
diſcovered in the perſon of his own child, 
her, whoſe ſympathetic tenderneſs had al- 
ready endeared her to him. 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


EEE) Yet ſtill he hoped; 
For love to hope his flickering taper lends, 


When reaſon with her fteady torch retires. ( 
| . MASON, | 


u — 


t 

FR \ 

No ſooner had the miferable Count r 

breathed his laſt, than Riviera, his P 

daughter, Heng, and his gentle ſiſter, F 

turned from his remains, and leaving his 4 
| chamber, 


11 
chamber, Emma led the way to a magni- 
ficent faloon. The firſt object that ſtruck 
the eyes of RIVIERA was a picture which 
hung over the chimney, and in which, 
among a groupe of leſs interefting figures, 
was that of his wife. With a calmneſs re- 
ſulting from piety and refignation, he 
pointed ont to ELIN OR the reſemblance 
of her mother; and ſhe was fondly ad- 
dreſſing the inanimate canvas, when Hex RY, 
who ſtood befide her, exclaimed, Ah! 
«© pe Julien!” and turned round: ſhe 
followed his example, and ſaw that the 
Marquis DE JuLIEN had entered the room 
unperceived by her. They gazed on each 
other for a minute or two in ſilence; but 
the Marquis then recovering himſelf, ſaid, 
with that graceful eaſe which ſo much diſ⸗ 
tinguiſhed him, © Permit me, Madam, to 
offer you my congratulations, and be- 
© lieve me, I rejoice no leſs in your preſent 
« felicity, than I ſhould have done, had 

. my 
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my efforts to promote it proved its ſource.” 
ELIN oR, who felt this ſpeech like a re- 
proach, turned away her head, and burſt 
into tears; DE JULIEN obſerved that ſhe 
wept, and catching her hand, reſumed, 
with the utmoſt tenderneſs and animation 


in his voice and looks, Pardon me, my 


< gentleſt, lovelieſt friend, if I have cauſed 
© thoſe tears: ſince, to ſpare you the 
© ſlighteſt pang, I would endure the ex- 


© treme of miſery. But it is you who 
_ © muſt make me happy; intercede for me, 


« deareſt Erinor; intercede for me, 
HENRx, with your charming ſiſter! Ah, 
„ EMuMA!' he added, with ſtill greater ani- 
mation, as he took both her trembling 
hands, will you forbid them to E for 
© me?? 

_ Emma, aſtoniſhed by: his manner, and 
ſcarcely able to conceal her feelings, would 
have withdrawn her hands, but he would 
not releaie them, ſaying, * No, Emma, 
you 
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you muſt beſtow your hand on me fot 


© ever;* then, with ſome ſolemnity, added, 
there was a time, my couſin, when, faſci- 
© nated by the charms of ELinor DE Lu- 
© $1GNAN, paſſion gained the empire over 


my ſenſes, and J loved her. But, long 


© before, your gentle virtues and winning 


_ © ſweetneſs had begun to make an impreſ- 


ſion on my heart. But little ſanguine in 
my temper, and a novice in the wiles of 
© love, its power was at firſt feeble, and 
© liable to be ſhaken by circumſtances like 
* thoſe that introduced me to ELinog; 
and in my inconſtancy, I ſoothed myſelf 
with the reflection, that I had uſed no 
arts to ſteal your affections, and that 
your peace could not be injured by me. 
© I diſcovered that your brother poſſeſſed 
© the heart of ELIN ox, and rectitude, with 
the conſideration that my love was hope- 
© leſs, enabled me to conquer my attach- 
* ment, To you then, EMMA, my imagi- 
© nation 
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nation recurred with fondneſs; I then 
© felt how very dear you were to me, and 
c ſought in memory ſomething to convince 
© me I was not indifferent to you. Inſen- 
£ fably your image became more fondly 
* cheriſhed by me, than had ever been 
that of ELinoz ; and I ſoon found, that 
© to make you mine for ever, could alone 
5 conſtitute my felicity. Can you then, 
7 dear and gentle Emma, reſolve to truſt 
© me with the care of your happineſs? 
Can Ae accept my offered 
6 band?” Fine t 

The Marquis was now filent, but with 


his penetrating eyes fixed on the object of 


his love, ſeemed anxious to read thoſe 
thoughts that for a ſhort time agitated her 
boſom before; with a dignity and grace, 
ſcarcely ever equalled, ſhe replied, No, 
my lord! My reſolution muſt rather be 
c exerted to forego the ſplendid, the 
G Pw deftiny you offer me; but I can- 


& not, 


4 
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« not, conſiſtently with honour, accept it. 
« Do not miſtake me, but hear my reaſons 
for what I muſt own is a ſevere effort 
« of ſelf-denial, When firſt you knew 
« me, and I dared to cheriſh my eſteem 
&« for you, I was reputed heireſs to im- 
« menſe wealth, which muſt now return 
« to its proper channel. God knows, I do 
„not repine at the good fortune of a 
e brother, ever ſo beloved; but by the 
“prior marriage of his mother with my 
c father, that of mine is rendered invalid, 
« and my birth now bears the ſtigma of 
e diſgrace. How can I then, my lord, in 
e gratitude and honour, beſtow on you a 
e bride who bears but a diſputed name, 
the offspring of credulity and guilt? I 
e confeſs, that to ST. LAuxR my heart is 
bound by the ſtrongeſt ties, and there- 
% fore my hand ſhall never be given to 


te another; but, in the ſecluſion of a cloi- 5 


e ſter, my prayers ſhall daily aſcend to 
heaven 


od 1 


© heaven for my brother, for his Een, 


' and you.“ 


Had the Marquis not before loved 
EMA, he muſt now have done ſo. The 
grace of her figure; the melting ſweetneſs 
of her voice, the glow that mantled on her 
cheek, and lent brilliancy to her fine eyes, 
while” ſhe uttered ſentiments ſo exalted, 
made her, altogether, an obje& meriting 
the higheſt admiration; but when ſhe had 
done ſpeaking, ſhe took the hands of 
HzNRV and ELIN OR, and preſſed them to 
her heart in ſilence; then bowing to the 
Marquis, left the ſaloon. D juLizx, 
with a. look, requeſted permiſſion to fol- 
low her, which her brother by another 
look accorded, and he W e haſ⸗ 
tened after her. 

As ſoon as the ſurpriſe occaſioned by 
this ſcene wore off, Riviera once more 
embraced his daughter; that daughter ſo 
lately found, and by circumſtances and re- 

| collections 


1 | 
collections ſo inexpreſſibly dear to him. 
He fondly traced in her lovely features 
the ſtrong reſemblance ſhe bore to her 
amiable mother, who ſeemed once more to 
live in her. Nor was HENRY without 
his ſhare of the tenderneſs ALBERT la- 


viſned on his ELIx ox. In the perſon of 


HEN RV, he again beheld his adored 
CLARA; and tears of ſuch mingled origin 


flowed down his cheeks, as in ſome mea- 


ſure compoſed his agitation. He then 
demanded from ELIN OR the hiſtory of 
her life to the preſent hour; and ſhe, 
ſeated between her father and her lover, 
her | (950031 ee 1 35 
Face till il combating i tears bh ſmiles, 
SHAKESPEARE, 


began the relation. 
When ſhe ſpoke of her ſuppoſed mo- 
ther—of her kindneſs, the grateful energy 


with which ſhe expreſſed herſelf, lent new 


charms to her "appeirancez but when ſhe 
mentioned 
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———_— her love for HEN RV, while 
bluſhes overſpread her cheek, ſhe gave 


him a glance of ſo much tenderneſs and 


ſweetneſs, as -tranſported him; and he 


could not reſiſt: kiſſing - thoſe lovely lipe, 
that confirmed his happineſs by an avowal 
the moſt flattering to his hopes. She had 
juſt concluded her little hiſtory of herſelf, 
when DR JULIEN returned to the ſaloon. 
His features were marked by the deepeſt 
dejection, and he ſeemed ſcarcely to hear 
the enquiry HEN RV made on his entrance, 
how he had ſucceeded i in his ſuit to EMMa, 
but flung himſelf into à chair at ſome 
diſtance. EL1NoR aroſe, and going over 
to him, ſaid, in the moſt ſoothing voice, 
6 Suffer me, my friend, to ſhare that ſor- 
60 row, which you e to . I fear 

60 that 8 
© EMMA has finally rejected me!” he 
Interrupted, with a mournful ſmile: it is 
$ 0 and I have promiſed no more to per- 
ſecute 


r- 
te 
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« ſecute her, by addreſſes which ſhe can- 


not, as ſhe thinks, encourage.“ My 


&© dear DE JuLixxN,“ ſaid Henry, advan- 
cing to them, © Emma's reluftance may 
« yet be overcome; my ELIN ox will join 
* me in pleading for you.“ 

* Hengy!” replied the Marquis, 1 
* cannot conſent to your tormenting your 
* fiſter on my account; ſhe has declared 
to me, that if ſhe is not permitted to do 
© as ſhe pleaſes in this affair, that ſhe will 
5 immediately retire to the convent, no 
© moreto leave it, if L cannot reſolve to ſee 
her often for a few days, yet never re- 
new my addreſſes. I have promiſed, and 
* whatever it coſts me, I will perform that 
© promiſe, no more to moleſt her.“ The 
Marquis faid this with a determined air; 
then kiſſing the hand of ELIxOR, added, 
Will you, my ſweet friend, aſſure ENA 
of the ſincerity of my intentions to obey 
her.“ | | 


ELINOR 
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ELIN oR now left them, and aſcended to 
the dreſſing-· room of her friend, whom ſhe 
found walking up and down the apart- 
ment, endeavouring to compoſe herſelf. 
She perceived her, and pointing to a ſopha, 
ſat down beſide her on it. ELI Nox be- 
gan to ſpeak of the Marquis, and EMA 
directly entered into the ſubject of their 
conference, adding, But my chief rea- 
5 ſon for this ſeeming perverſeneſs, I could 
e not avow to Sr. LAukE without re- 
« proachful cruelty; yet I cannot, indeed 
cannot, in honour or prudence, unite 
e my hand with that of him who flew my 
&* father. I know that ST, Laure is in 
&« reality. guiltleſs of his death, fince, but 
for his own ungovernable paſſions, he 
© might yet have lived; but how, ELixos, 
ce could I meet the eyes of the world, when 
* it ſhould be {aid that Emma ST. Hov- 
„AE eſpouſed the murderer of her pa- 
rent. I cannot forget that my unhappy 
N « father 


ww 3. 
ce father imagined me the accomplice, and 
« cauſe of his intended aſſaſſination, nor 
ce can J offer ſuch an inſult to his memory, 
« as to unite myſelf to the man who ulti- 
« mately cauſed his death.” 

ELinor had nothing to offer in oppo- 
ſition to thoſe reaſons, and joined with her 
friend in thinking that ſhe could not, with 
propriety, marry the Marquis. HREN RV 
too, when the next day his ſiſter repeated 
to him what ſhe had ſaid to EI. IN R, was 
convinced ſhe was right, and only inſiſted 
on her promiſing not to retire to the con- 
vent, (as ſhe propoſed doing) till after the 
public celebration of his nuptials with EL1- 
NOR, Which could not for ſix months at 
leaſt take place, to which ſhe gave a re- 
luctant aſſent. ELtnor flept not that 
night till ſhe had written to Madame px 
Lus1GNAN, to whom (after relating the 
late events) ſhe ſaid, lt; 

« Believe me, dear Madam, that my 
“ happineſs 
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ce happineſs is incomplete till you are a 
ce ſharer in, and a witneſs of it. For your 
« tender kindneſs, I muſt ever remain 
ce your debtor; though by my filial duty 
«and affection, I ſhall endeavour to repay 
you for your fondneſs for the then or- 
© phan ErinoR, My father alſo feels 
« grateful for your care of his child, and 
ce wiſhes for nothing more than to ſee 
& you here. Loncilles muſt, I think, re- 
mind you of unpleaſant circumſtances; 
and with your adopted daughter, you 
“ will, I hope, be at eaſe. Aſſure M. pt 
% LuS1GNAN that I feel no reſentment 


“for any part of his conduct: but I dare 


not yet deſire to ſee him at D' Aubigné.“ 

Madame vs LusIGnan received this 
kind epiſtle, at a time when ſhe fancied 
endleſs miſery in this world was her only 
proſpet, A putrid fever had two days 


before laid her huſband in the grave, and 


his death had left her without ſubſiſtence 


Or 


— kd 


( (( 


L 287 ] 


or any dependance whatſoever, but on the 


goodneſs of EL1xnoR, to whom ſhe feared 


to apply for relief; ſince (herſelf a ſtran- 
ger to the exalted principles on which 
EL1noR ated) ſhe could not hope any 
thing but that ſhe was included in the diſ- 
grace that the vices of LustGnan had 
brought on his memory. The tranſport 


ſhe felt to find herſelf ſtill beloved, ſhe en- 


deavoured to expreſs in a letter to ELIN o, 
whoſe invitation to the chateau D'Aubigne 
ſne promiſed to accept, as ſoon as the laſt 
duties were paid to the remains of a huſ- 
band, whom, however, ſhe could not re- 
gret, ſince he had long ceaſed to poſſeſs 
her affections. When, after her arrival 
at D' Aubigne, ſhe ſpoke of her leaving 
Loncilles, and the regret ſhe could not help 


feeling at bidding adieu to the place which 


had long been her home, Henry, who 
(with his filter, the Marquis, Riviera, 
and VERVILLON) was preſent, ſaid, Per- 

| - nm 


* 


* 


1 : 


* mit me then, Madam, to requeſt you 


may again, and during your life, make it 


your home; my favourite reſidence ever 
© muſt be Dejeune; but, if I am happy 
© enough to make your lovely ELinor 
© my own, I ſhall often viſit a manſion 
© dear to me alike, by having been the 

© abode of my love and of my mother,” 
| The total deſertion of the colour from 
the cheek of RIVIERA made him repent 
having mentioned his parent; but ALBERT 
almoſt inſtantly recovering himſelf, ſaid, 
Not ſo, my dear Henry. As I ſhall 
* ever conſider my property as ultimately 
<« yours, I muſt intreat you to accept now 
of this chateau, and permit that of Lon- 
« cilles to be mine while I live. Many 
ee tender circumſtances. attach me to it, 
& and if VERVILLON will leave his con- 
vent to be my companion, I ſhall enjoy 
e all poſſible happineſs in the indulgence 
of my hopeleſs ſorrows. But let not 
| | | « Madame 
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Madame DE LusioNAN, be on my ac- 
* count. driven from an abode ſhe loves; 
the main body of the edifice will ſerve 
as my reſidence, and if, Madam, you 
vill inhabit your own apartments in the 
« weſt wing of the building, and regulate 
my family for me, I ſhall be grateful,” 


CHAP. XL. 


When love and pleaſure cheer the circling hours, 
When gentle friendſhip and content unite 
To ſtrew their path with never-fading fowers, 


Tur arrangement mentioned in the pre- 
ceding chapter, being agreed to by all 


parties, very ſoon took place. Madame 


DE LUSIGNAN agreed to remain at D' Au- 


bigné with ELIN OR for a few weeks, till 


RIVIERA, accompanied by VERVILLON 
VOL. II. 0 and 
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and HENRV, went down to Loncilles, to 
make ſome arrangements, previous to 
his fixing there for life. The apart- 
ments of the Eaſt wing he would not per- 
mit to be diſturbed, except by his melan- 
choly viſits to thoſe places where his loſt 
CLARA had ſpent ſo many woeful hours. 
His firſt care was to cauſe a ſuperb and 
beautiful mauſoleum to be ere&ed, to 
which was removed all that now remained 
of the woman he had ſo fondly adored, 
and of his beloved ſiſter. To this place, 
(which was by the river fide, at a ſpot 
where the ſtream, gliding tranquilly, re- 
flected the trees that overhung the build. 
ing) ALBERT and VERVILLON often came 


to weep over the deſtiny of the women 
they both loved, and with whom they de- 


ſired their own aſhes might reſt. Hither 
too HENRY would ſometimes, after his 
marriage, lead his ELinor; and while he 
himſelf paid the tender tribute of tears to 

the 
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the memory of his unhappy mother, he 
would kiſs from the cheek of his lovely 
wife thoſe drops of regret and pity that 
fell from her eyes for her more than ma- 
ternal OL IvIA. | 

EMM, almoſt immediately on the de- 
miſe of her father, ceded the eſtates of her 
late mother to the heir at law, M. Dt 
SANTONGES, an old man, who, dying a 
few weeks afterwards, bequeathed them 
to her and to her heirs for ever. This 


event made all her friends more urgent 


than ever to induce her to forego her re- 
ſolution of ſpending her days in a nunnery, 
a mode of life that ſhe was not ſo anxious 
to adopt as at firſt, The Marquis con- 
tinued to pay her the moſt tender atten- 
tions, but they were thoſe of friendſhip, 
not of love; and her partiality to him 
ſeemed gradually ſubſiding into fiſterly 
affection and eſteem. On the marriage of 
Henry with his beloved ELinos, the 


o 2 Duke 
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Duke ALMANZA renewed his ſuit to 
EMMA; and as ſhe treated him with great 
ſweetneſs, though coldly, her brother 
hoped ſhe would in the end accept him. 
For the peace of DE JULIEN, he had no 
fears. He had paſt that ſeaſon, when the 
dominion of love is uncontroulable in the 
human heart, without having ever formed 
a ſerious attachment. That he had felt 
for ELIN ox, thou gh violent, had been only 
tranſient; and that of which he was ſen- 
ſible for EMMa, was rather a ſofter ſort 
of fraternal fondneſs, than what might 
properly be called love; had ſhe given 
him her hand, the ſtudy of his life would 
have been to make her happy; but he felt 
no very poignant or laſting regret that ſhe 
refuſed to be his, and his ſincere affection 
for her led him to wiſh, like the reſt of 

her friends, that ſhe might marry. 
GABRIELLA, worn out by affliction, got 
no farther than D- on her road to 
14 Switzerland; 
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Switzerland; and dying, requeſted that 
her ſon the Viſcount pz Sr. CRoix might 
never be informed of the tender relation- 
ſhip ſhe bore to him, ſince, without afford- 
ing her any gratification, it would afflit 
him to hear the hiſtory of his mother. 

MapalLIxE, after the interment of her un- 
fortunate fellow - traveller, returned to the 
valley of Loncilles, from whence ſhe wrote 
to Sr. CRolx, ſignifying her readineſs to 
perform her promiſe of becoming his wife. 
The Viſcount immediately haſtened to 
Savoy, where his attachment to the beauti- 
ful and virtuous MA DALIN E DR VII- 
LIERES Was at length rewarded with her 
hand, which was beſtowed on him by 
HENRY Count DE ALLANVILLE, (for he 
would never aflume the title of San- 
TERRE) at the chateau de Loncilles, and 
VERVILLON performed the ceremony; as 


in ſix months after the death of the vile 


SANTERRE, he did that which united the 
two 
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two mol amiable of human beings, Henry 
and his charming ELINOR. 

GasToN DE VILLIERES remained wedded 
to the memory of his dear SUzIETTE; 
and, in a few years, followed his eldeſt and + 
favourite boy tc the grave. His youngeſt 
ſon Htxk1 was by the Count DR ALLAN- 
VILLE educated in the beſt manner, and 
placed in the church. The intereſt of his 
patron procured him a ſmall preferment 
in the neighbourhood of Loncilles, and 
he reſided in his native cottage happy 
and contented. 

Of Lovison, ELixoR took the charge, 
and the Marquis DE JuLIEN preſenting 
her with a conſiderable portion, ſhe at an 
early age married a young man every way 


qualified to make her completely happy. 


That EL1noR was fo, need ſcarcely be 
mentioned: virtues ſuch as hers, with a 
moderate ſhare of good fortune, ' cannot 
fail of felicity. 

FINIS, 


